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FOURTH OF JULY AT ALBANY 
D SARATOGA. 


fact Geyeral Grant was to be present 
at Albany on th Fourth rendered that place a great 
centre of attrac on during that day. 

The ceremoies of the day took place on the 
Washington Parade-Ground. Besides the Lieuten- 
ant-General, several other distinguished military 
men were present, ainong whom were Geuerals 
SCHOFIELD, Hyntrer, Kavrz, Kitpatrrick, and 
SickLes. Having arrived on the Parade-Ground, 
after the prayer and the readiny of the Declaration 
General BuTrerricLp presented to the Government 
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and people of New York two hundred battle-flags, 
accompanying the presentation with an eloquent 
speech. Governor FENTON was too weak to de- 
liver the responsive address, which was read by 
his private secretary. The oration of the day was 
pronounced by Dr. E. H. Cuapimy. After the ora- 
tion, which was one of CHAPtn’s finest efforts, there 
was the usual rush after General Grant, who with 
difficulty fought his way to his carriage. We give 
an illustration of the presentation of the flags on 
page 468. 
Independence Day was celebrated at 


) at Saratoga 
also under brilliant auspices, being made the occa-. 


sion for a grand reunion of the Army of Tennessee. 
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The most noticeable characteristic of the celebra- | 
tion here was the absence of noise, the city govern- 
ment, frightened by the late fires, having forbidden 
the ignition of gunpowder in any shape during the 
day. The reunion of the army took place at Lz- 
LAND’s Union Hotel. Most of the officers who had 
been at Albany were present at the grand dinner 
which the LELANDs gave to the army. WILLIAM 
Ross WALLACE recited a poem on the occasion. 
We give an illustration of the dinner on page 468. 
We publish also on page 469 three other illustra- 
tions—one of the ball which took place in the even- 
ing in the new Opera House just completed by the 


Messrs. LELANDS, another of the drive to Saratoga 
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Lake, and the third gives a fine view of the Lake it- 
self. Saratoga Lake is three and one half miles from 
the town, and has on its borders several hotels. 
Pickerel, perch, and other fish abound in the Lake, 
and the disciples of Watton can here indulge to 
their heaxt’s content in their favorite amusement. 
This Lake is the favorite resort of the visitors at the 
Springs, and is the terminus of the best drives about 
the town. On the Fourth these drives were fre- 
quented by a large number of fashionable turn-outs. 
It would not tend to diminish the pleasures of Inde- 
pendence Day if it were always and every where 
celebrated with the quietness which characteriz 

the celebration this year at Saratoga. ; 
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SOLDIERS AT HOME. 


Trey come through the green still ways 
To their peaceful homes once more, 

To lie in the shade through the summer days 
Till. their weariness is o’er, 

And the silence grows a familiar thing 
After the battle’s roar. 


They are strong in limb and look, 
And forget to héed the rain; 
And drink at every babbling brook, 
And sleep on the open plain; | 
For the night-mists fall in harmless dew 
aoe On their oaken bark and grain. | 


t Ths children count the scars 
On their faces one by one; 
And the maidens that twinkle out like stars 
After the set of sun, 
Draw shyly near to hear. them tell. 


How the bloody fight was won. 


They are heroes one and all 
To these gentle ones they meet; 

And the voices of love that to them call 
Were never sq soft and sweet; 

And toward what once was a hopeless drea 
They now may turn their feet. , 


| "They are the nation’s pride, 

And its living memory 

Of the noble hearts that bravely died 
Beside them on land and sea; 

5 | And at their feet are the highest gifts 

Of a thankful people free. 
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THE MONROE DOCTRINE. 


HERE seems to be a vague public impres- 
. sion that the Monroe doctrine is a restless 
fury that will not cease to hurry us unfil we 
warn France off the continent or drive her away. 
Mr. Montcomery Buatr, who is not a very wise 
man, denounces the Government for its servility 
tothe French Emperor. Mr. Haran, the Sec- 
retary of the Interior, wishes that it might, be 
the will of God that we should fight for Mexico. 
; i | A great many other gentlemen also seem to 
suppose the country to be ina 
| ‘fiighly truculent mood, and, like the Irishman, 
requesting somebody for the love of Heaven to 
. do him the favor of treading upon the tail of his 
coat. What then is the Monroe doctrine, and 
in what sense is it binding upon the United 
States Government? 
The Monroe doctrine was an executive decla- 
ration never confirmed by Congress. It was 
. made at the instance of Mr. Cannina, the Brit- 
$ | ish Prime Minister, to meet a certain emergency, 
“- which was the suspected intention of the Holy 
Alliance to restore forcibly to Spain the Ameri- 
can colonies which had revolted and had de- 
clared their, independente. In the course of: 
the messave in which President Monrox alluded 
to the subject, he said that any European inter- 
position to control the destiny of those colonies 
would be viewed as the sign of an unfriendly 
disposition toward the United*States. He also 
stated in another relation that ‘‘ the American 
continents” were not to be henceforth considered 
subjects for European colonization. 
This was a declaration which, as a specific 
measure under the existing circumstances, re- 
ecived the applause of the liberal party through- 
out the world; but as the assertion of a perma- 
nent national policy it was never adopted by 
Congress, was never allowed by foreign pewers, 
and has never been the ground of any decisive 
National action. But it is now claimed to be a 
necessary tradition of our national conduct. 
If it be meant by this claim that we are tb 
- regulate the internal condition of Mexico and 
all the other governments upon the North and 
. South American continents, including Brazil, 
without special treaty with them or application 
from them, it is simple folly. If it Be meant 
that we are to guard ourselves ayainst evident 
perils, there is no need of giving a mysterious 
name to an inevitable and universal policy. 
- Every nation has the rignt to defend itself 
ayainst palpable danger. But to assume that 
the presence of any European power upon these 
**continents,” without regard to the circum- 
stances of the case, is menacing to this country 
is entirely gratuitous. Do we mean to declare 
that Mexico or Venezuela may not invite for- 
eigners at their pleasure? And do we mean to 
decide for ourselves whether they have invited 
them or not? On the other hand, if the peril 
be held to lie not in the coming of Europeans, 
but in the monarchical form of government, do 
we mean that we will tolerate no monarchies 
upon the “‘continents?” In other words, does 
the Monroe doctrine mean that we will 
late all or any of the nations of North and South 
America exactly as we choose ? 
| This is really the Monroe doctrine, as it is 
, expounded in popular speeches and journals. 
The plea is, that our republican institutions 
are imperiled by the influence of a neighboring 
monarchy. But is republicanism such a puny 
system that its influence does not as seriously 


threaten monarchy? If we wished to see | 
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France fatally weakened, we could n-t more 
surely secure that result than by encouraging 
her to make Mexico a French colony. That is 
the clear perception of the shrewdest French 
statesmen. That is the instinct of the French 
people; and the Mexican expedition is, there- 
fore, regarded as a truly imperial blunder. The 
truth is, that there is no European power that 
could colonize upon these continents without 
seriously injuring itself. 

The Monroe doctrine, as it is popularly 
preached, is merely the infamous doctrine of 
the Ostend Manifesto—that we may do as we 
please with our neighbors, even to absorbing 
them. And this is logical. If we have a right 
to hold that a foreign government in Mexico is 
dangerous, we have an equal right to believe the 
same of a domestic government there. If, for 
our security, we may overthrow the one, we may 
destroy the other. All the subsequent steps 
would be easy; and we naturally find that the 
advocates of ‘‘ Manifest Destiny” and of filibus- 
tering u.e ardent friends of the Monroe doctrine. 
‘It is clear that......Cuba_is as necessary to the 
North American republic,” said James Bvu- 
CHANAN and his fellow-pirates at Ostend, ‘as 
any of its present members, and that it belongs 
naturally to that great family of States of which 
the Union is the providential nursery.” The 
Ostend Manifesto is the oldest child of the 
Monroe doctrine. 

When the people of the United States are 
convinced that their institutions are endangered 
by the condition of Mexico, or Cuba, or Guate- 
mala, or Caracas, or any other coyntry upon 
these *‘ continents,” they will not hgsitate to ap- 
ply every necessary remedy. Bat we do not 
believe they are alarmed by any thing that is 
now occurring; and we are very sure that, after 
the experience of the last four years, this coun- 
try will not go to war upon an abstraction. 


LETTING ALONE. 


A FAMILIAR cry is heard from the unorgan- 
ized States. It comes from orators and papers 
which have been heard before. ‘Just let use 
alone. Thatisallwewant. As forthe negroes 
we know them better than any body else, and 
we must be permitted to manage them.” 

‘Except for the seriousness of the situation 
there would be something exquisitely humorous 
in this grave assertion. It is exactly what we 
have heard for the last twenty years. When it 
was perfectly evident that the spirit and policy 
of slavery were endangering the welfare of the 
country, a firm and vigorous protest was raised 
by sagacious citizens who did not mean to con- 
nive, under any pretense whatever, at the na- 
tional ruin. ‘Then came the answering shout 
from the party of slavery: ‘‘ Let us alone. It 
is our affair. We know the negroes and un- 
derstand how to manage them. Let us alone.” 
And many honest minds were deceived by the 
appeal. 

Then came secession. The men who had 
cried so lustily ‘* Let us alone” while they were 
plotting, cried still more solemnly ‘‘ Let us 
alone” when they were ready to consummate the 
crime. Their armed effort has been abortive 
but bloody. It is necessary for them to recur 
again to arts and intrigues, and so we hear the 
same old cry, ‘‘ Let us alone. Let us alone.” 

And who echo this cry? Those who in 
1860 said that the Government had no right to 
maintain itself by arms. ‘Those who in 1861 
said that the war was really occasioned oy the 
loyal States, and that the Government ought to 
compromise with treason and conciliate rebell- 
ion. Those who in 1862 said that our erring 
sisters should be allowed to depart in peace. 
Those who in 1863 stimulated a counter-revolu- 
tion. ‘Those who in 1864 went to Chicago and 
declared the war a failure. Those who at the 
end of 1864 were politically annililated by the 
American people at the polls. 

What is the object of the cry? The over- 
throw of the Administration and the policy 
which directed the war, and the return to power 
of that-alliance of Southern leaders and North- 
ern followers which brought-on the war. ‘That 
alliance, we are told, secured peace to the coun- 
try. Yes, it secured peace at the price of na- 
tional honor and by delaying a struggle which 
delay embittered a thousand-fold. It secured 
peace as @ man secures solvency by paying fifty 
per cent. a day for the money he borrows. It 
secured peace as he does who puts his nose into 
the fingers of a bully and obsequiously succumbs 
to his kicks. And when the peace was broken, 
who broke it? When war began, who began 
it? Who justified those who began it? Who 
hoped and worked for their success? Those 
who now tell us that while they had the power 
they kept the peace, ‘Those who we know when 
they lost the power broke the peace. They 
gave the country peace as a highwayman gives 
his victim life, on condition of obedience. ‘‘ Just 
give us power again, fellow-citizens,” they cry, 

‘and you will see how we will keep the peace.” 
Their fellow-citizens have already seen. Enough 
is as as a feast. 


The late rebels say that they know the negroes | 


a great deal better thatt any hody else. How 
have they proved it? By enslaving them with 
unparalleled barbarity. By outraging every hu- 
man right and feeling. By so treating them 
that, when the war came, every one of the peo- 


ple they “‘knew so well” instinctively turned 
against them, and hailed the enemies of their 
masters as, for that reason, their own best 
friends. A society which is so ignorant of hu- 
man nature, of history, of divine :ustice, and of 
the laws of political economy as to suppose it 
can treat half of its members as brutes without 
danger to the general welfare, when its foolish 
assumption has ended in its own blood and ruin, 
might at least affect modesty of opinion if it 
does not feel it. ‘There was never a class in the 
world which knew so little of another as the 
slaveholding cfiss at the South knows of the 
slaves. Its ignorance has cost us a civil war; 
but it has also fortunately apprised us that such 
ignorance is a mortal peril. 

And what are the late slaveholding class now 
doing to show us how perfectly they understand 
the negroes? The Southern States are para- 
lyzed. ‘They can be reinvigorated only by la- 
bor. ‘The negroes are the laboring population. 
They are native to the soil and the climate, and 
they are free. Common sense indicates the only 
policy. The inevitable facts of the case should 
be cordially accepted. Liberal wages should be 
paid. Honest contracts made. Just measures 
adopted to provide education and equal rights 
for the most substantial part of the population. 
In a word, the. public prosperity should be se- 
cured and public peril avoided by the simplest 
and most obvious equity. But, instead of this, 
farmers are offering five dollars a month to free- 
men who, as slaves, could hire themselves and 
make fifteen dollars a month. White people 
are gravely enacting that colored people shall 
not testify; shall not control their own children; 


surrounding them with. disabilities for which 
tl.ere would seem to be no legal redress. And 
all the while the class at the South which has 
made educating slaves a crime protests against 
the fearful ignorance of the colored people; and 
those who have disgraced labor and degraded 
the laborer, and have themselves never lifted a 
finger to work, now complain that the negro is 
a dreadfully lazy fellow, and will work only 
upon compulsion. 

In truth the class which wished to be “let 
alone” in its assault upon the Union and Gov- 
ernment, unchanged and unsubdued, now wish- 
es to be ‘‘ /ét alone” to reorganize itself upon its 
obsolete, inhuman, and dangerous prejudices 
and passions. It hates the Union; it hates 
free labor and free society; it believes in its in- 
terpretation of the Constitution and in State 
sovereignty as much asever. The spirit of this 
class is the cancer of the country. If the coun- 
try wishes peace it will not let it alone. 


THE PREMIUM ON GOLD. 


Gop continues rather to rise than fall. The 
sanguine people who expected to see it below 
120 before midsummer have been disappointed. 
It is higher now than it was before JoHNSTON 
surrendered. 

A number of theories have been set afloat to 
account for the firmness of the market. A fa- 
vorite notion among a certain class of patriotic 
people is that the gold market is ‘‘ corne®ad”— 
that a prominent operator in Exch lace 
has bought all the loose gold in market, and is 
carrying” it, as a speculation for the rise, 
obliging the Bears to pay as much as $ @ ¢ per 
cent. a day for the use of gold for delivéry. 
That this has been the condition of the market 
more than once during the past sixty days is 
notorious. But it is not the case now. On 
Friday and Saturday last cash gold was abund- 
ant. Many holders were unable to lend their 
gold at all. Whatever effort may have been 
heretofore made by the Bulls in gold to put up 
the price by creating an artificial scarcity, there 
is no such effort at present. The advance in 
the premium is sustained by other causes. 

Much is due, no doubt, to the accumulation 
of $26,000,000 of gold in the Sub-treasury. 
More than half the specie in the city is locked 
up in the vaults of the Government, and the 
supply available for importers is thus largely re- 
duced. ‘This, when the duties average $400,000 
a day, as at present, will of itself justify consid- 
erable firmness in the market. The banks have 
been parading for some time a specie average 
of about $20,000,000—last Monday it was 
$20,400,441—but as it seems the State Bank, 
where the gold brokers keep their accounts, 
counts all the specie it holds, while other banks 
count certified checks on the State Bank as coin, 
the real average is probably not higher than 
$15,000,000, A drain of $1,000,000 a week 
upon this small fund will naturally tell, even in 
the absence of an export demand. 

Appeals are daily made to Secretary M/Cut- 
LocH to deplete the Sub-treasury of its gold. 
Two precedents light his path. His two prede- 
cessors, fearful of the effects of large accumula- 
tions of gold in the Sub-treasury, anticipated 
the payment of the coupons on the Five-Twenty 
Bonds. But the device failed. People did not 
want their money before it was due._ In our 
market, bonds with one coupon short were dif- 
ficult of sale; and foreigners would not remit 
their coupons before maturity. Less ‘than ten 
per cent. of the anticipated coupons were pre- 
sented for payment before the regular day. The 
other method of depleting the Treasury vaults 


| ——an open sale of the gold—was tried by Mr. 
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Cnase. Its effect was to produce a ‘sudden 
stringency in the money market, a panic in 
stocks, and a large advance in the premium on 
gold. ‘Then, as now, the revenue from customs 
so slightly exceeded the sum required for the 
payment of interest on the public debt that Wall 
Street speculated on the possible necessities of 
the Government, and foreseeing that Mr. Cuasxy 
might have to buy back the gold he had sold, 
took care that he should not get it back at a 
profit. The chances are that the operation 
‘would be followed by the same results now. 
With $26,000,000 of gold in his hand, Mr. 
M‘Cuttocn holds some sort of check on the 
speculatots. If he lost his specie, he might, in 
the event of a sudden decrease of importations, 
find himself at their mercy. These considera- 
tions appear, thus far, to have counterbalanced, 
in the Secretary’s mind, the reasons which dic- 
tated a depletion of the Treasury vaults. 

So far as our foreign trade is concerned it 
does not at present justify an advance in gold. 
Notwithstanding large imports and light ex- 
ports, we are shipping so many stocks and bonds 
to Europe that the balance of trade inclines in 
our favor, and bankers’ exchange sells consider- 
ably below the equivalent of coin. Europe con- 
tinues to absorb American securities with as 
much avidity as ever. Not only are Five-Twen- 
ties, Erie, and Illinois Central sent out by every 
steamer, but a German demand has sprung up 
for Seven-Thirties, of which over a million go 
out on the average each week. At last ac- 
counts, at Frankfort; which is the great Euro- 
pean market for American securities, Seven-Thir- — 
ties were quoted within one per cent. of Five- 
Twenties. Even the English, who, led blindly 
by the London 7imes during the .war, missed 
all the great bargains in Five-Twenties which 
have still further enriched opulent Amsterdam, 
are now beginning to buy, at 70, bonds which 
they would not touch at 40 @ 45, and, in the lan. 
guage of one of their circulars, ‘‘ the most active 
stocks in our (London) markets are American 
securities.” Unless, then, some accident occurs 
to check this European appetite for American 
stocks, the export of specie can not become large 
enough to affect the market-price; and so far 
as the influence of our foreign exchanges is con- 
cerned, the premium should rather decline than 
‘advance. 

It is said that gold is going South for the pur- - 
chase of cotton. It seems that in some local- 
ities at the South the planters prefer gold to 
greenbacks, even when the latter are tendered 
at more than the current rate of depreciation. 
In South Carolina planters are reported to have 
preferred ten cents in gold to fifteen in green- 
backg But it will be found, on investigation, 
that very small amounts of coin have been with- 
drawn from our banks for shipment South. 
Matters are too unsettled in that region for buy- 
ers to carry bags of gold about the country. 
And, really, after all that has been said about 
the movement of cotton, it is coming forward so 
slowly that we might pay for all we get in gold 
without. disturbing the specie reserve of the 
banks. 

The true cause, doubtless, of. the steady ad- 
vance in the premium on coin is the continued 
expansion of paper-money. The National Bank 
circulation continues to increase at the rate of 
$3,000,000 a week, or $500,000 a day. It is 
now $155,000,600, against $125,000,000 on 
15th May. Of the condition of the Govern- 
ment issues less is known, as the Secretary de- 
clined to furnish on 1st July the usual monthily 
statement of the public debt. But new legal 
tenders, bearing compound interest, and dated 
in May and June last, have been seen, and 
it is known that, notwithstanding receipts of 
$500,000 a day from internal revenue and 
$5,000,000 a day from sales of Seven-Thirties, 
the public creditors are being paid three-fourths 
of their claims in debt certificates. The expan- 
sion takes every shape. Last week it was sug- 
gested to the Boston banks that they might lend 
their surplus funds on call to Government as 
the New York banks do. Ten millions were 
at once forthcoming or promised. For this 
amount deposit certificates were issued, which 
were declared available for the clearing house. 
Thus at a stroke of the pen ten millions more 
fictitious capital was created, involving a cor- 
responding expansion. | 

It can be nothing else than this continue: 
creation of paper-money, in various shapes anv 
under various names, which keeps gold so high 
If there were a fair prospect of a reduction of 
the currency, merchants might, look hopefu''y 
for a decline in the premium. But there is no 
indication that any thing of the kind is even re- 
motely probable. Within a few months, nearly 
$750,000,000—a sum so enormous that the 
mind can scarcely grasp it—have been furnished 
to the Government by the people, and yet Mr. 
M‘CuL.ocu is said to be so short of money that 
he is compelled to pay three-fourths of his debts 
in debt certificates. Before 15th August the 
authority under which the Secretary is now bor- 
rowing money will expire. How will he pay 
his way till December? As soon as Congress 
meets a new loan bill will have to be passed. 
How will this fresh addition to our debt be 
viewed by people at home and our creditors 
abroad ? 

Large reductions in the army and navy have 


| been made. The curtailment of the latter espe- 
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cially has been prosecuted with the vigor which 
has throughout characterized that much abused 
but really most admirable functionary, Secretary 
Weiies. But a large army is still required— 
we are told—in the Southern States. Can not 
the cost of this army—which is the true source 
of our financial troubles, and the real secret of 
the firmness of gold—be made a charge upon 
the section which requires it ? 


REPORTING. 


From the reports in the daily papers of the 
burning of Ba«xum’s Museum it might be sup- 
posed that there was something peculiarly com- 
jeal in the death-agonies of helpless dumb creat- 
ures. The struggles of the poor animals in the 
fire are described as if they had been a spectacle 
of the purest hilarity and delight; and the de- 
tails of suffering are elaborated with the zest 
with which we may imagine a cannibal contem- 
plating the torture of his victim, It is certain- 
ly desirable to have the most accurate and cir- 
‘cumstantial accounts of all interesting public 
events; but we submit to our friends of the 
daily press that the reportorial style should not 
add apparent inhumanity to rhetorical extrava- 
gance. 


PEACE AND WAR. 


Jvper THompson, of Philadelphia, and 
rious other authorities private and public have 
decided that, as there are no organized armies 
in the field against the authority of the Govern- 
ment, we are at peace. The closing of Forp’s 
theatre by a simple order of the Secretary of 
War is denounced by those who take this view 
as a most dangerous blow at the liberties of the 
_ citizen in a time of peace. The trial of the 

murderers of the President by a military tribunal 
xa time of peace was also vehemently con- 
demked as an enormous crime against the pub- 
lic liberty. Are we at war? exclaim the indig- 
nant protesters. No: but we are not at peace. 

If the fact of the disbanding of the rebel 
armies had restored us to a normal condition, 
the Government of the United States should at 
once withdraw its forces from the late insurgent 
States, and await such steps as those States might 
choose to take. But if it did that it would sur- 
render its hold upon those States to the oaths 
of those who have shown that they do not respect 
oaths, or to those who are practical proficients 
in Mr. REvERDY JOHNSON’S Perjury-made-easy. 

A civil war, of course, can not end as a for- 
eign warends. It is the fierce outbreak of long- 
gathering political jealousies and hatreds. It 
has a fury and a bitterness unknown to other 
wars; and it closes its active operations by the 
application upon one side of an overwhelming 
force which merely converts the open hostility 
of the other into sullen opposition. This is 
now our condition, and it will long remain so. 
What hearty, cordial support of the Govern- 
ment, what true loyalty to the Union have been 
developed in ,the recovered States? Virginia 
has been tolerably racked by the war, but the 
experiment of civil government fails in Norfolk, 
and it is estimated that an entire army corps 
will be necessary for the repose of the State. 

If, then, we are not wholly at peace, the powers 
of war must remain active so far as they are 
necessary, and the Government must be the judge 
of that necessity. That in every instance it will 
decide wisely is improbable. Whether it may 
not be perilously prolonging the military condi- 
tion—whether it may not plead military neces- 
sity too often, are proper matters of argument 
and warning. But you have no right a 
it of wanton invasion of private rights#—you 
have no right to say, as the Tribune does, that 
Mr. Stanton illegally deprives Mr. Forp of the 
use of his property, unless you declare that the 
power itself, of which that is a special exercise, is 
illegal, upon the ground that war having ceased 
military necessity has ceased also. But upon 
’ what other plea are we occupying the late rebel 
States? And if military necessity exists at all, 
the Government must determine where it exists. 
The argument is precisely that of Mr. Lincoin 
upon the suspension of the privilege of the writ 
of hubeas corpus, 

The present danger to public liberty does not 
seem to us to lie in supposing that we are at 
yar, but in assuming that we are entirely at 
peace. It is very desirable that we should not 
have our fine sense of freedom dulled by long 
submission to arbitrary power. It is of the ut- 
most importance that extraordinary precedents 
should not be multiplied. But it is still more 
important that the Government of the United 
States should not fall into the hands of its ene- 
mies. And to that end the people who have 
vanquished those enemies in the field should 
Justify the wise exercise of military power until 
Cvery satisfactory guaranty of public order has 
been obtained. 

Against any mistaken act of such power we 
shall earnestly protest whenever we know the 
facts. Thus, as we understand it, the closing 
of Forn’s theatre was unwise, since if dan- 
fer were apprehended it would, in our estima- 
tion, have been better to repress any riot by 
force than to prevent it by prohibiting a man 
from using his own property. But in a city 
Where but three or four days previously the 
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writ, it is clear that the military condition con- 
tinues, and that, under it, the right of the Gov- 
ernment to close the theatre exists. The Gov- 
ernment may have known much that was un- 
known to others; and as it has not shown it- 
self alarmingly despotic in its exercise of the 
arbitrary power which the Constitution confides 
to it in times of great public disorder, we have 
certainly no disposition to.assail it now as if it 
were striking at the public liberty. The sense 
_of liberty is not so easily destroyed as some of 
‘our friends seem to imagine; and the people 
who, to save liberty, have patiently borne with 
its occasional necessary restraint during the last 
four years will not justify an intemperate and 
ill-tempered denunciation of a faithful public 
officer who has stood so manfully and efficiently 
by them and their liberties. 


THE ARGENTINE WAR. 


Our placid South American neighbors of the 
Argentine Republic suddenly tind themselves at 
war with Paraguay, It would be more accurate 
to say that they are at war with Lopez, for Lopez 
is Paraguay. Paraguay is the estate of Lopez, 
which he inherited from his father, who received 
it from Dr. Franct1a the Dictator. The million 
inhabitants of Paraguay are the workmen of Lo- 
Pez. ‘He is the only merchant in the country, 
and évery producer must sell to him at his rates 
under pain of death. Under this highly-pro- 
tective system Lorez is naturally the richest 
man in Paraguay, which he keeps to himself as 
a man keeps his private box under lock and key. 

Paraguay lies at the foot of the peninsula, 


formed by the rivers Paraguay and Parana, 


where they“ branch from the River de la Plata, 
or the Plate River, as the traders call it. Lo- 
pez, having some difficulty with Brazil, asked 
the Argentine Republic to allow him to march 
troops across a part of their country to reach 
Brazil. ‘The Republic declined. But Brazil 
sailed up the River Plate to attack Paraguay. 
The Republic declared that it could not help it, 
because the Plate had always been a free river. 
But Lopez resented what he chose to consider 
aid to his enemy, and notwithstanding a treaty 
which bound him to give six months’ notice be- 
fore going to war, he has advanced an army into 
the territory.of the Argentine Republic, which 
has necessarily declared war, aid which is now 
collecting an army of some thirty or forty thou- 
sand men, with a contingent of five thousand, 
from its little neighbor Uruguay, and some 
thirty thousand from Brazil, to march upon 
Lopez, and not only expel him from the coun- 
try, but, as the Declaration says, overthrow his 
government, although the Republic emphatical- 
ly disclaims all intention of annexing or subduing 
Paraguay. 

Meanwhile Lopez, who is a shrewd man of 
‘&ffairs, and who has a standing army of seventy 
thousand men, has seized the first move and is 
ready for his enemies. Paraguay, as we said, 
may be figured by the letter V. It is assailable 
only along the rivers which bound it on each 
side; and just above the junction of those rivers, 
or the point of the V, Lopez has erected a very 
strong fort, stretching from river to river, and 
fully commanding both, which ‘is garrisoned by 
ten thousand men, and commanded by the skill- 
ful old Hungarian General Goron. It will be 
a very difticult task to dislodge him while he 
has his compact little country so well in hand ; 


and our good Argentine friends are so fond of 


to-morrow and to-morrow, that we do not an- 
ticipate a very speedy end of the war. 

What does Mr. Montcomrky, think 
that the Monroe doctrine demands of us in this 
state of things ? : 

Those who are interested to know the present 
social and industrial condition and promise of 
the Argentine Republic will find a clear and 
concise statement in a letter of M. Lx Sarmi- 
ENTO, the Argentine Minister in this country, 


lately addressed to Mr. Evwarp F. Davison, 


the Argentine Consul in New York. 


BARNUM’S MUSEUM. 

Music has ceased forever in ScuppER’s bal- 
cony, not because of rain but of fire. When 
Barnum’s Museum burned, a few days since, 
one of the few interesting, and from HaLLeck’s 
lines we may say poetic, buildings in New York 
disappeared. The old Warton Mansion in 
Franklin Square, the. house in which Citizen 
NET married the daughter of Governor GEORGE 
Curton, and which is now a sailor boarding- 
house, and the hotel at the corner of Broad and 
Pearl streets in which General WasHineToN 
parted with his officers, are two of the most 
noted of the few historic buildings remaining in 
the city. They may, indeed, be accounted chief 
mourners et the departure of their sprightly and 
more juvenile companion, ScuppeR’s Museum. 

There was no building so well known in the 
city, and no resort so permanently popular as 
BArnum’s. It had all the characteristics of 
‘‘ big show” in the very heart-of the metropo- 
lis. It was the tent of the village green en- 
larged, and built in brick instead of canvas. Its 
music, its attractions, its whole character, were, 
in the strictest sense, popular. As a museum, 
the wax-work, the stuffed birds and animals, 


the mineralogical collection, the wonderfu) two- | 
Government had suspended the privilege of the | headed calves and lambs, and the pictures, were ! ville, 


much the same as in all museums. ‘The me- | 
nagerie was interesting. The theatre was ‘‘ more 
al.”” ‘The aquaria were truly beautiful and val. 
uable. ‘The temporary “star-attractions,” the 
dwarfs, the Albinoes, the fat women and chil- 
dren, etc., were unfailing. But it was the 
combination of all, and the advertisement of 
some special object, which made the charm. 

By an unparalleled genius for advertising Mr. 
BarnuM invested the queer old collection of 
trumpery and monsters with a kind of glamour. 
The Museum itself was a perpetual disappoint- 
ment. It was very shabby. The visitor was 
haunted from the entrance with @ conviction 
that he was humbugged. But his curiosity had 
been excited. Was the dwarf really so small? 
Was the mermaid actually a dried monkey with 
the tail of a sea cod? Was Joice Hern truly 
made of India rubber? These were questions 
that excited the popular mind. Mr. Barnum 
had the knack of making his wares the town 
talk, and the rest followed. The baby-shows, 
the dog-shows, the poultry-shows, were adver- 
tisements of the same kind. The merit was not 
in the things themselves, good as they were: it 
was in the manager, who could make people pay 
twenty-five cents to ascertain if the things had 


‘merit. And such reputation and consequent 


profits increase by compound interest. The pub- 
lic was long ago persuaded that what Barnum 
thought worth exhibiting was worth seeing—not 
for itself, but to ascertain why he thought so. 

Besides, there was a certain quality in Mr. 
BaRNuM’s management which deserved suc- 
cess, and that was the fertility of his invention. 
If he saw a poor colored idiot in the Bowery, he 
perceived at once that he could coin money by 
presenting him as an unknown man, or animal, 
or What-is-it from Central Africa. If Fremont 
went upon an expedition to strange regions, why 
should not the Museum receive a strange animal 
from that quarter, and why not a woolly horse 
as well as any thing else? - Doubtless, if the 
moon jhoax of Mr. Locke had been devised 
during Mr. Barnoum’s career, and a little more 
time could have been guined before it was ex- 
posed, the American Museum would have con- 
tained specimens of ‘*the brown quadrupeds 
having all the external characteristics of the 
bison, but more diminutive than any species of 
the bos genus in our natural history ;” and the 
other animal “of bluish lead color about the 
size of a goat, with a head and beard like him, 
and a sinyle horn slightly inclined forward from 
the perpendicular.” Indeed, as it is, we have 
always wondered that Mr. Barnum never had a 
specimen of that single horn. His public is 
generous and confiding. It would have taken 
the horn without winking. 

What man has done, the same man may do. 
Mr. Barnv™ is sure of the sympathy of the pub- 
lic and of its earnest desire to respond to his fu- 
ture efforts. In a new domain, under fairer 
auspices, let us count upon ‘‘ wax figgers’”’ even 
nobler than are gone; upon taller giants and 
shorter dwarfs. Barnum’s Museum, a more 
marvelous phoenix than any he ever exhibited, 
will rise resplendent from its own ashes, A\l- 
Teady we perceive the untiring manager is 


twitching “his mantle blue, 
To-morrow to fresh fields and pastures new.” ; 


LEFT-HANDED PENMANSHIP. 


Mr. OLAND Bourng, the indefatigable 
editor of The Soldier's Friend, a neat, handsome, 
and interesting paper, issued every month, is al- 
ways devising some fresh pleasure or benefit for the 
soldiers. He now offers premiums amounting to 
five hundred dollars for the four best specimens of 
penmanship by ‘ left-armed soldiers of the Union.” 
Any man who has lost his right arm in the service 
may compete. He may write an original or se- 
lected article upon a patriotic theme, and he must 
write not less than two nor more than seven pages 


-upon fine letter paper of ordinary size, leaving an 


inch margin at the sides, top, and bottom of the 

paper. The writer must also give his name in, 
fuli; his regiment, company, and rank; the list of 

battles'‘in which he was engaged; the place where 

he lost his arm, and his post-office address. If 
enough specimens are forwarded they will be ex-. 
hibited, and the proceeds, if sufficient, will be de- 

voted to the publication of a memorial volume con- 

taining the essays, with a list of the contributors ; 

and a copy willbe sent to each contributor. The 

manuscripts must be sent in on or before the Ist of 

October next, wrapped around a wooden roller; and 

after the award Mr, Bovgne will have the right of 

publishing such selections as he may choose. 

The jollowing are the Committee of Award: 
Governor Fenton of New York; Rev. Dr. H. W. 
Be.Lows, President of the Sanitary. Commission ; 
WituiaM Bryant; GeorGr WILLIAM 
71s; and the Executive Committee of the Bureau 
of Employment at New York, Howarp Porter, 
E, Doper, Jun., and THEODORE Roosz- 
VELT. 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE ARMY, 


Ry order of the War Department of June 27 the limits 
of the new military divisions are thus defined: 
First~—The 


delphia. 
Second—The Military Division of the Mississippi, Major- 
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Fifth—The Military Division of the Pacific, Major-Gen- 
eral H. W. Halleck, with head-quarters at San Franciaco, 

These divisions are severally subdivided into eighteen 
tailitary departments, each with a special commander. 


THE FREEDMEN, 


The State 
agents to asxist 


ters monthly reports are to be rendered. It is particalarl 
charged that no apprentf€éship system or other substitute 
p for slavery shall be tolerated. Sufftring to some degree, 
General Howard says, way result from this positive legus 
lation; but suffering, he adda, is preferable to slavery, 
and is to some extent the necessary consequence of evenis, 


WRECK OF THE “* WILLIAM NELSON.” 


On the 26th of June the captain of the ship William 
Nelson, on her way fromi Antwerp to New York, ordered 


washed and fumigated. For the purpose of fumigating 
the vessel pitch was taken into the lower hold, and red- 
hot irons thrown into it. The pitch ignited, boiled over, 
and set fire to the ship. The captain und other officers, 
with the cabin passengers, escaped in boats, The ship 
burned to the waier’s-edge, carrying down four hundred 
steerage passengers. This disaster happened off the banks 
of Newfoundland. 
NEWS ITEMS. 


Judge Marvin, formerly United States District Judge 
for the Southern Disirict of Florida, has been appointed 
Provisional Governor of that State by the President. This 
appointment completes the work of supplying all the States 
lately in rebellion with civil executives. 

The Provisional Corps organized June 28 has been mus- 
tered out. A laige number of the troops under command 
of General Augur have been discharged. The number uf 
men in the navy will p y be reduced from nearly 
70,000 to 15,000. 

General Steele has demanded of the Imperialists in Mex- 
oo the ordnance given them by the rebel General Siaugh- 


The Pawnee; screw, 15, flag-ehip of Rear-Admiral Dahl- 
lying near Washington, receivid a visit from the 
dent on the 1ith. The custum:ry honors were paid 

him. The Presideut's salute waz fired. The marine band 
played a national air. The yards were manned, and all 
the ceremonies of a man-of-wur were perfiurmed. The 
President then inspected tiie ship, and the sailors went 
through their evolutions with the guns. 

Major-General Ubaries Devens has been assigned to the 
command of one of the military districts of Virginia, with 
his head-quarters at Fredericksburg. 

Major-General R. S. Foster has resumed command, on 
his return from the court for the trial of ihe conepirators, 
of the first division of the Twenty-fourth Army Corps. 

Major-General Terry is about to receive $- 5,00 in sev- 
en-thirties frum his Connecticut friends, and the degree 
of LL.D. from Union College. 

Major-General Curtis has been assigned to the com- 
mand of one of the military districts of Virginia, with his 
head-quarters at Lynchburg. 

By order of Major-General Thomas the forts about Nash- 
ville have been named after suldiers of the Western Army 
who have died in the field, or by disease, as follow. : 
Biigadicr-General Daniel M‘Cook, who died from the ef- 
fecta of a wound received upon the enemy's pa: apet, iu 
the assault upon the rebel works at Kenesaw Mountain, 
June 27, 1864. Major-General C. G. Harker, who was 
killed in the assault soe the enemy's works at Kenesaw 
Mountain, June 27, 1 General St. Clair Morton, Unit- 
ed States Volunteers (and Major United States Engineers), 
former Chief Engineer of the Department of the Cuniber- 


} land, who was killed near Petersburg, Virginia, June 17, 


18¢A, in the assault upon the enemy by Wilcox's division, 
which he was accompanying. Brigadier-General J. W. 
Sill, United States Voluiiteers, who was killed at the bat- 
tle of Stone River, December 31, 1862. Lieutenant-Col- 
onel Julius P. Gareche, Assistant Adjutant-General United 
States Army, Assistant Adjuiant-General and Chief-of 
Staff to Major-General Rosecrans, commandihg the De- 
partment of the Cumberland, killed at the battle of Stone 
kiiver, December 81, 1862. Wm. L. Whipple, First-Lieu- 
tenant in the First Michigan Infantry during the war 
with Mexico, and Lieutenant-Colonel of the Twenty-first 
Regiment Michigan Infantry, ofthe present war. He died 
at Nashville, Tennéssee, October 16, 1862, from disease 
caused by exposure in the camp. Colonel G. W. Dobb, 
Fourth Ohio Cavalry, who was killed on thé evening of 
April 2, 1865, in the assault upon the rebel works at <el- 
ma, Alabama. Major B.C. G. Reed, One Luadred and 
Seventy-fourth Ohio Volunteer Infantry, who was killed 
in the battle on the Wiikinson turnpike, pear Marfrees- 
boro’, Tennessee, Deccmber 7, 1864. Brigadier-General 
E. W. Kirk, United States Volunteers, who died at Chica- 

Illinois, from wounds received at the battle of Stone 

ver, December 31, 1562. 

The family of Admiral Du Pont desire to contradict the 
statement, made without any authority, that he had left 
his prize-money, to the amount of $175,000, to a chariua- 
ble institution in Washington. No cucih bequest was 

and the whole amount of the prize-money received 
by him was something short of $50,000. 

The place of imp: isonment of the assassination eonapira- 
tors— Mudd, U’ Laughlin, and Spangter—has heen 
clhanged by the ident from the Albany Penitentiary, 
as at first designated, to the Dry Tortugas, off the south 
ern coast of Florida. 

The log-house in which General Grant had his head- 
quarters at City Point duiing the late memorable siege of 
Petersburg and Richmond has been transported to Phila- 
deiphia, where, it is said, it is to be placed in one of the 
public equarea. 

In a speech which he made in Washington on Thurs- 
day, the 13th, Secretary of the Interior Harlan hoped thaé 
it might be the will of God, in the order of His providence, 
that the great.Ameérican republic should be calied upon to 
maintain against foreign invaders the inviolability uf the 
soil of her sister republic of Mexico. 

Our army on the Mexican frontier numbers upward of 
70,000. « 

The rebel ex-Governor Joseph E. Brown, of Georgia, in 
an address which he has issued to the people of that State, 
advises them to submit gracefully to the emancipation of 
their slaves, to take the oath of allegiance and qualify 


the national Government, to acyuiesce in the measures 
taken for the restoration of civil government in their 
Commonwealth, and to give the administration of Presi- 
de..t Johnson a cordial support. ‘ 
During the eleven months, ending on May 31, the gross 
receipts taken at Barnum’s Museum amounted tv two hun- 
dred and eighty thousand three hundred and forty-one 
dollars.. Divided into quarters this will give about one 
million and a quarter of visitors for eleven months. 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


From Havana we learn that the that Captain 
/had offered his 
can Government is contradicted. 

Lord West has res the Chanccllorship. His 
successor is Lord Cranw —The Fourth was celebrated 
with great enthusiasm by American residents both at Lon- 
don and Paris.—The Queen’s Speech at the dissolution of 
Parliament expresses great pleasure at the termination of 
the civil war in America, and the hope that prosperity 
will be restored in the States which have suffered fom 
the contest. The Queen regretted that the Confederation 
scheme in Britistr America had not been carried out.— 
American Seven-Thirties were quoted as high as 72. 


uarters.at St. Louisa. |... Tbe Spanish Government has unconditionally placed th« 


Gageral W.T. with head-q 
hird—The Military Division of the Gulf, r-Gen- 
eral Philip H. Sheridan, with head-quarters at New Or- 


leans. 
Fourth—The Military Division of the Tennessee, Major- 
General George H, Thomas, with bead-quarters at Nash- | 


war sieamer Sionewall in the hands of the United state 
In Hayti the rebels still hold Cape Haytien, in spite o 
President Geffrard’s forces. The place nad been declare: 


t 
in a state of siege, but the want of vewes made it difficult 
for the Government to carry ous ms 4-am,0805, 


all the passengers above, and the ship was thorougily. 


themselves for voters, to cheerfully join in maintenance of — 
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Major-General O. 0. Howard, Commiesioner of the Bu- 
reau of Refugees, Freedmen, and Abandoned Landa, on 
the 12:h of July issued a circular of genera! instruction to 
his subordinate officers throughout the 
Commissioners are to appoint district 
them in the protection of the freedmen, the adjustment oi 
rates of wages to be paid them by the planters, the esiab- 
lishment and management of schools for the education of 
the colored people, and to make arrang: ments for supply. ; 
—— ing their medical needs. On these and various other m. i 
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| General George G. Meade, with head-quarters at Phila- ; 
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PRESENTATION OF TWO HUNDRED BATTLE-FLAGS TO GOVERNOR FENTON AT ALBANY, NEW YORK, Juuy 4, 1865. 


(Skercugp sy Tuxopore R. Davis.] 
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‘PENSESEE AT THE UNION HOTEL, SARATOGA, Jour 4 1805, 


GRAND DINNER GIVEN TO THE ARMY OF THE 
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SUNSET THOUGHTS. 

Wren we were at school together, Jack, 

‘Yhere was down on neither’s cheek! 
Now !—if we look back along our track— 

Which bas zained what he would seek ? 
For the woman you loved is lying 

In a chureh-yard far away, 
And the sunset, so swiftly dving, 

Seeins to you the best of the day. 


My picture is in the Academy, Jack, 
And they’ve hung it on the line; 
Ard critics, good lack, discern a knack 

Sublime ‘in this daub of mine. 

But the.eves I dreamed should see it, 
And the lins, whose praise I'd prize, 
Have passed from the world. So be it. 
But { live when the daylight dies. 


For I see over roof and chimney, Jack, 
The yold in the western sky. 

Though the present’s black as the stormy wrack 
ihe hour of release draws nigh. 

For peace will be won when life is done— 
Bevoud the gloom lies the yold. ; 

©, the suuset hour has for us a power 
Aud a charm it lacked of old! 


A MILLION OF MONEY. 
By AMELIA B. EDWARDS, 


CHAPTER XXVIL. 
THE MEET OF ‘THE SEASON. 


Wuew Mr. Trefalden arrived at Castletowers, 
at ten o’clock on Thursday morning, he was 
somewhat dismayed to find the court-yard crowd- 
«d with Carriages. the terrace full of ladies, and 
th4 open, lwwn-like space in front of the house 
all alive with séarlet-coats, horses, grooms, and 
houuds. Having walked across from the sta- 
tion by the field paths,-he came upon the noisy 
scene all at Once, and learned from half-a-dozen 
“voices together that it was the last meet of the 
se"son. 

Fully expecting to find his appointment for- 
gotten, and Saxon among the riders, he passed 
on to the house, where the first person he met 
was Miss Colonna, en amazoue, with her riding- 
whip in her hand, and a drouping feather in her 
hat. 

** Ah, Mr. Trefalden,”’ she said, ‘‘ we have just 
been talking of you. You will find none but 
enemies here.” J | 

‘*{7 trust that I am not to include Mademoi- 
selle Colonna among that number.” 

** Of course not,” she replied, with a smile that 
had some litthe mockery init. ‘‘Is not Mr. Tre- 
falden enrolled among the Friends of Italy? By- 
the-way, you have not yet seen yourself in our 
printed report for March. I have placed your 
ame at the head of a column.” 
"The lawyer bowed, and professed himself in- 
fin'tely flattered. 

** May I ask,” said he, *‘ why I am so unfortu- 
- tate as to have provoked all this enmity to which 
-you refer ?” 


** Because your presence deprives us of the 


pleasure of your cousin’s society, and prevents 
him from putting on a scarlet coat, and distin- 
guishing himself as a mighty hunter before the 

‘*When he would infallibly have broken his 
neck,” said Mr. Trefalden, dryly. 

** By-the-by, why did you not tell me he was 
your cousin ‘that day we met at Reichenau ?” 
asketl Miss Colonna, with provoking directness. 

‘*T really can not tell—uuless I supposed the 
fact could have wo kind of interest for you.” 

**Or were you afraid I should want to enlist 
him also? But here is my steed.” 

** May [ be permitted to mount you, Made- 
mwiselle Colonna?” 

‘*Many thanks,” she said, as, having taken 
her tiny foot with the reverence of a devotee, Mr. 
"l'refalden lifted her dextrously to the saddle and 
arranged the folds of her habit. 

“I had really no idea, Mr. Trefalden, that 
vou, a doctor learned in the law, were also, an 
accomplished cavalier. 

Why not, Signora?” 


*<Indeed, I can hardly say; but I should as 


soon have thought of exacting escort duty from 
the Archbishop of Canterbury. Do you hunt?” 

‘*I have hunted, but nut for several years. I 
luave no time for cruelty, as a fine art.” 

**A subtie distinction, I presume, between 
business and pleasure,” said she, laughingly. 
*“*>- beg you to understand, however, Mr. Tre- 
*fuiden, that / do not hunt‘at all. I only ride to 
vover, atid sce the hounds throw off. I love to 
hear their ‘gallant chiding’—but I am always 
sorry for ihe fox.” 

*f fear Lord Castletowers will not indorse 
that amiable sentinfent,” replied the lawyer; as 
the Larl came runuing down the broad stone 
steps, followed by some five or six other gentle- 
men. Seeing Mademoiselle Colonna already in 
the saddie he bit his lip, and said, with uncon- 
cealed disappointment : 

‘Has Vaughan again anticipated me in my 
ofiice ?” 

‘he proud blood rose to Olimpia’s cheek. 

“Ty assist a lady whose horse waits at the 
door is, I believe, the office of whatever gentle- 
be at hand, Lord Castletowers,” she 
ieplied, haughtily. ‘*Mr. Trefalden was so 
»lizing as to mount me this morning.” 

‘Tie Earl turned, in some confusion, and shook 
with his lawyer. 

‘‘ | beg your pardon, Trefalden,” he said, hast- 
ily. **I had not observed you. Won’t you take 
a run with us? Ah no—I forgot. You are 
here to-day on business; but we shall meet at 
dinver. You will find your cousin in the dining- 
room.” 


And with this he sprang upon his black mare, 
reined up beside Mademoiselle Colonna, and be- 
gan speaking in a low earnest tone that was aud- 
ible to her alone. But the lady answered him 
briefly, bade Mr. Trefalden a courteous good- 
morning, and rode swiftly out of the court-yard, 
followed by the red-coats as by a guard of honor. 

Mr. Trefalden looked after them, and smiled 
thoughtfully. 

6 a astletowers!” said he to himself. 
‘¢ She has no heart for any thing but Italy.” 

And then he went into the house, where he 
found the breakfast over, the dining-room de- 
serted, and every body out upon the terrace. It 
was a large assembly, consisting chiefly of ladies, 
and the general interest was at that moment 
centred inthe hunting party, then gayly winding 
its way down the green slope and through the 
checkered shade of the oaks. 

When the last gleam of scarlet had disappeared 
Mr. Trefalden went up to Saxon, who was stand- 
ing somewhat dolefully apart from the rest, laid 
his hand upon his shoulder, and said : 

““¢Why so dull and mute, young sinner?’ 
Is it so hard a fate to stay indoors and read 
through a bagful of musty parchments when 
others are breaking their necks over five-barred 

ates 
, Saxon turned with his frank smile and grasped 
his cousin’s hand. 

‘¢I¢ did seem hard a minute ago,”’ replied he ; 
‘‘ but now that you are come, I don’t care any 
longer. Castletowers said we were to go into 
the library.” 

‘‘Then we will go at once, and get our busi- 
ness over. I hope your brains are in good order 
for work this morning, Saxon.” 

But Saxon laughed, and shook his head doubt- 
fully. 

“You must be my brains in matters of this 
kind, cousin William,” said he. ‘I understand 
nothing about money, except how to spend it.” 

‘Then, my dear fellow, you know more than 
I gave you credit for,” replied Mr. Trefalden. 
‘* Money is a very pleasant and desirable thing, 
but there are three great difficulties connected 
with it—how to get it, how to keep it, and how 
to spend it—and I am not at all sure that to do 
the last in the best way is not the hardest task 
of the three. My business with you to-day, how- 
ever, concerns the second of those propositions. 
I want to show you how to keep your money; 
fur I fear there are only too muny who enjoy 
teaching you the way to spend it.”’ 

They had now reached the library, a long 
low room, paneled and furnished with dark oak, 
and looking out upon the same quiet garden 
that was commanded by the window of Signor 
Colonna’s little study. ‘The recesses at each 
side of the fire-place, and the whole_Jength of 
the opposite wall, were fitted with shelves pro- 
tected at the edges by strips of stamped and 
gilded leather. ‘The books upon these shelves 
were mostly antique folios and quartus in heavy 
bindings of brown and mottled calf, and con- 
sisted of heavy archzological and theological 
works, county histories, chronologies, sermons, 
dictionaries, peerages, and parliamentary rec- 
ords. Here and there a little row of British 
essayists, or a few modern bovks in covers of 
bright cloth, broke the ponderous monotony ; 
but the Castletowers collection, being chiefly 
made up of thuse works which it is said no gen- 
tleman’s library should be without, was but a 
dull affair upon the whole, and attracted few 
readers. A stag’s skull and antlers presided spec- 
trally above the door, and an elaborate genea- 
logical tree of the Castletowers family, heavily 
framed in old black oak, hung over the mantle- 
piece like a hatchment. : 

** Well, cousin William,” said Saxon, with an 
anticipative yawn, ‘‘ where is the bag of parch- 
ments ?” 

But Mr. Trefalden laid only his pocket-book 
and a small case-map on the table before him. 

‘The bag,” he replied, ‘* was but a figure of 
speech, a legal fiction. I have no parchmeuts 
whatever to inflict upon you—nothing but a few 
columns of figures, a letter or two, and a map 
of Western Asia.” 

Saxon opened his eyes. 

‘** What in the world have I to do with West- 
ern Asia?” said he. | 

‘*'That is just what I am here to tell you.” 


CHAPTER XXVIIL. 
THE NEW OVERLAND ROUTE. 


‘In the first place, Saxon,” said Mr. Trefal- 
den, “I have done for you what I suppose you 
would never have thought of doing for yourself : 
I have had your account made up-at Drum- 
mond’s. I confess that the result has somewhat 
surprised me.” 

**Why so?” 

‘*Well not because you have spent a great 
deal of money in a very short time, for I antici- 
pated that; but because so many of your checks 
appear to have gone into the pockets of your 
friends. Here, for instance, is the name of Sir 
Charles Burgoyne—a name which recurs no 
fewer than fourteen times within ‘the space of 
five weeks. The first entry is for five hundred 
and twenty-five pounds ; the twenty-first 
of March.” 

“That was for the mare and cab,” said Saxon, 
quickly. ‘‘It was his own favorite mare, and 
he let me have her. He had been offered five 
hundred and fifty only a day or two before.” 

Mr. Trefalden smiled dubiously, and glanced 
back at a memorandum entered in his note-book 
a few weeks before when sitting behind that 
morning paper in a window of the Erecthcum 
club- house.. The memorandum told a differ- 
ent tale. He contented himself, however, with 
writing the words ‘‘mare and cab” against the 
sum, and then went on, | 


** Second check—six hundred and ten pounds ; 


, date, the twenty-ninth of March.” 


‘¢ My two riding-horses and their equipments,” 
explained Saxon. 
‘‘Humph! and were these also Sir Charles 


Burgoyne’s favorites ?”’ 
‘* No, not at He was kind enough to buy 
them for me from a friend who was reducing his 


establishment.” 

Mr. Trefalden checked off the six hundred 
and ten pounds as before. 

‘‘Third check—two thousand pounds; date, 
the thirty-first of March.” 

‘*Qh, that’s nothing,” said Saxon. 
not spent—it’s only borrowed.” 

‘* By Sir Charles Burgoyne ?” 

Yes.” 

‘¢ And the next, for two thousand five hun- 
dred, dated April the third ?” 

‘*]—I rather think that’s borrowed also,” re- 
plied Saxon. 

‘‘Then come various smaller checks—four 
‘hundred, two hundred and fifteen, fifty-seven, 
one hundred and five, and so forth; and by- 
and-by another heavy sum—one thousand and 
fifty pounds. ‘Do you remember what that was 
for ?” 

**Yes, to be sure; that was the thousand 
guineas for the mail phaeton and pair; and 
even Castletowers said it was not dear.”’ 

Mr. _ turned to another page of his 


seems to me,” observell he, ‘‘ that Lord 
Castletowers is the only young man of your ac- 
quaintance —— friendship has not been testi- 
fied in some kind of pecuniary transaction. 
Here, now, is the Honorable Edward Brandon. 
Has he also been generously depopulating his 
stables in your favor ?” 

Saxon laughed and shook his head. 

‘“*T should think not, indeed!” said he. 
‘* Poor Brandon has nothing to sell. He hires 
a horse now and then when he has a sovereign 
to spare—and that is seldom enough.” 

‘** Which, being translated, means, I presume, 
that. the two thousand and odd pounds paid over 
at different times to Mr. Brandon are simply 
loans ?” | 

Just so.” 

‘* And Gus Greville, Esquire—who is he ?” 

‘*Qne of our Erectheum men; but that’s a 
mere trifle.” 

‘*You call two hat dred and fifty pounds a 
_mere'trifle? Howard Patrick Fitz Hugh, Es- 
quire—four hundred pounds. Is he another 
member of your club?” 

‘* Yes, a very pleasant fellow, an Irishman.” 

** Both loans, of course ?”’ 

Saxon nodded. 

‘Then come a number of miscellaneous 
cliecks, evidently payments to tradesmen—one, I 
see, of nearly a thousand to Hunt and Roskell. 
How much of that went for the prima donna’s 
bracelet, you young rogue ?” 

‘**T haven’t the least idea. Gillingwater takes 
care of the bills.” 

‘‘There is another little item that must not 
‘be forgotten,” said the lawyer; ‘‘ namely, that 
trifle of fifty-nine thousand pounds to one Law- 
rence Greatorex.” 

‘*Which is not spent, but deposited,” said 
Saxon, sagely. 

“Exactly so, and which might have been de- 
posited to equal advantage in the crater of Ve- 
suvius. But enough of details. Have you any 
notion of what the sum total amounts to ?” 

** None whatever.” 

‘* What do you say to seventy-eight thousand 
six hundred and twelve pounds ?”’ | 

‘*] am afraid I have no original remarks to 
offer upon the fact,” replied Saxon, with una- 
bated cheerfulness. ‘*‘What is your opinion, 
cousin William ?” ni 

‘*My opinion is that a young man who eon- 
trives to get through fourteen thousand pounds 
of uninvested capital per week would find the 
air of Hanwell highly conducive to his general 
health.” 

‘* But, cousin, do you think I have done wrong- 
ly in spending so much ?” 

**T think you have done foolishly, and ob- 
tained no kind of equivalent for your money. 
I also think you have been unscrupulously plun- 
dered by your acquaintances ; but, after all, you 
have gained some little experience of life, and 
you can afford to pay for it. To tell you the 
truth, I foresaw something of this kind for you ; 
and, having introduced you to Lord Castletow- 
ers, I purposely kept myself and my advice in 
the back-ground for a few weeks, and let you 
také your first plunge into the world in whatev- 
er way you pleased. I had no wish, Saxon, to 
play Mentor to your Telemachus.”’ 

‘“*I should have been very grateful to you, 
though,” said Saxon. 

““Well, [ am just going to begin, so you can 
be grateful by-and-by,” replied Mr. Trefalden, 
with his pleasant smile. ‘I am here to-day for 
the purpose of inoculating you with financial 
wisdom, and pointing out to you how absolutely 
necessary it is that your fortune should be in- 
vested to advantage.”’ 

** You told me that before.” 

‘Yes; but now I am about to prove it. 
Eight weeks ago, young man, you were worth 
four million seven hundred and seventy-six thoa- 
sand pounds. Since that time you have dis- 
embarrassed yourself of a good deal of the odd 
money; but putting that aside, we will, if you 


fortune in round numbers at four millions and 
a half.” f 
‘*Certainly, at four millions and a half,” re- 
ted Saxon, wearily. 
“Well, have you ever asked yourself how 
long te four millions and a haif are likely to 
last 4 you simply go on as you have begun?” 
‘““No; 
course.” 
“They would last 


but they would last out my life, of 


| weeks, and three days. 


*¢That’s | 


please, for the sake of convenience, reckon your | 


you just six years, nine 
j 


Saxon was speechless. 

‘*You can now judge for yourself,” said Mr. 
Trefalden, “‘whether your money ought or ought 
not to be placed at interest; and whether I am 


making myself needlessly obnoxious to you to- 


day, when you might have been galloping after 
the fox. * What you require, Saxon, is a fixed 


** Yes—I see that.” 

**And ds I told you long since, your pro- 
perty, if well invested, will bring you a prince- 
y revenne. At five per cent. it will produce 
two hundred and fifty thousand pounds a year; 
and at seven and a half per cent. three hundred 
and seventy-five thousand—more than a thou- 
sand pounds a day. I believe, Saxon, that | 
have found you an investment at seven and a 
half per cent. for as much of your fortune as you 
may be inclined to put into it,” 

‘* A thousand pounds a day—seven and a half 
per cent.,” stammered Saxon; “but isn’t that ~ 
usury, cousin William ?” 

‘* Usury!” repeated Mr. Trefalden, with an 
amused smile. ‘*Why, my dear fellow, no man 
of business ever calculates on making less than 
seven or eight per cent. of his capital !” 

‘¢ But then he ts a man of business, and his 
skill and experience make part of his capital : 
so he ought to gain more than a rich idler who 
only invests his wealth for an income,” replied 
Saxon, with a flash of practical good sense that 
showed how easily he could master even the sci- 
ence of money if he chose to think about it. 

Mr. Trefalden was positively startled. He had 
so accustomed himself of late to think of his 
young kinsman as a mere child in worldly af- 
fairs, that he had, perhaps, insensibly fallen into 
the error of under-estimating his abilities. 

‘*There is some truth in what you observe, 
Saxon,” said he; ‘‘ but it is a truth that dces 
not affect the present question. It would take 
too long, and lead us too far from the subject in 
hand, to go into it phllosophically ; but you may 
rely on my experience when I tell you that, as 
a private individual, you have every right to ac- 
cept seven and a half per cent., if you can ob- 
tain it with safety. My aim is to insure you a 
liberal income; and if I have been somewhat 
tardy about it you must blame my over-anxicty 
and not my want of zeal.” | 

** Dear cousin William, I have never dreamed 
of blaming either!” exclaimed Saxon, warmly: 

**T have throughout been keenly sensible of 
the responsibility that devolves upon me in this 
matter,” continued Mr. Trefalden. ‘*‘ And I 
confess that, up to the present time, I have been 
cautious to timidity.” 

‘*T am sure of it—sure of it,” said Saxon, 
with outstretched hand; ‘and I am so heartily 
grateful that I know not in what words to put 
all I should like to say.” | 

**T am very glad you place such confidence in 
me,” replied the lawyer, returning the young 
man’s cordial grasp ; but the voice and the hand 
were both cold and unimpulsive. 

With this he turned to his papers, placed them 
ready for reference, and opened out the map 
upon the table. Then he paused, as if collect- 
ing his thoughts upon the subject on which he 
was next about to speak. Prompt man of busi- 
ness as he was, one might almost have thought 
that Mr. Trefalden was reluctant to approach the © 
very topic which he had come all the way from 
London to discuss. At length he began. 

‘* Like most cautious persons, Saxon, I am 
no friend to speculation; but I do not, like those 
who are over-cautious, confound speculation with 
enterprise. In England our great public works 
are almost invariably originated and conducted 
by private bodies; and herein lies the chief 
spring of our national prosperity. Enterprise 
has made us what we are—mere speculation 
would have ruined us. What I have to propose 
to you, Saxon, is an enterprise of extraordinary 
importance, 4 gigantic enterprise, as regards its 
result, and one of comparatively trifling magni- 
tude, as regards its cost. .But you must give 
me all your attention.” 

“‘ Indeed, I am doing so.” 

‘*T need not ask if you know the ordinary line 
of route from England to India, by way of the 
Mediterranean and the Red Sea ?” 

- The Overland Route? Certainly—upon the 
map.’ 

‘*And you know the track of our merchant 
vessels to India and China, round the Cape of 
Good Hope ?” 

Undoubtedly.” 

‘*Then oblige me by glancing at this map, 
and following the line which I have marked 
upon it in red ink. It begins, you see, at Do- 
ver, and proceeds by Calais and Marseilles to 
Alexandria, where—” 

‘* But I see two red lines crossing the Medi- 
terranean,” interrupted. Saxon. 

*¢ We will follow this one first. At Alexandria 
it joins the railway, is carried across the Isthmus 
to Suez, thence traverses the Red Sea to Aden, 
and proceeds by the Arabian Sea to Bombay. 
This route is the prescriptive property of tlic 
Peninsular and Oriental Steam-packet Company. 
Following it one may travel from London to 
Bombay in twenty-four days; and we have hi‘h- 
erto been accustomed to regard the accomplish- 
ment of this fact as one of the triumphs of mod- 
ern civilization.” 

** And so it is!” exclaimed Saxon. 

‘¢ Ay, but it costs over a hundred potnds.” 
replied Mr. Trefalden; ‘‘and the traveler wl 
can not afford so large a fare must go round hy, 
the Cape, and so lose either ninety-four days in 
a steamer, or four months in a sailing vesse!. 
Now look at my other red line, and see where | 
departs from the first.”’ . 

Tt passes through the straits of Messin. 
touches at Cyprus instead of at Malta, and gi» - 
direct to Sidon, instead of to Alexandria,” said 
Saxon, now both surprised and interested. 

** Precisely so; and from Sidon takes an al- 
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most direct course to Palmyra, whence it follows 
the valley of the Euphrates, and comes out upon 
the Persian Gulf at the point where'the united 
waters of the Euphrates and Tigris empty them- 
selves into the sea, one hundred and thirty miles 
below Korna.” 

‘¢ And then it goes straight down the Persian 
Gulf and over to Bombay,” said Saxon. ; 

Mr. Trefalden looked up with his finger on 
the map. 

‘1f,” said he, ‘‘ this line from Sidon to the 
sea represented a fine railway, in connection 
with a first-class steam-packet service at either 
extremity, which route to India do you think 

ou would prefer?” 

‘¢ This, of course. Noman in his senses could 
do otherwise. ‘The distance, to begin with, must 
be much less ?” 

‘* About twelve or fourteen hundred miles,” 

«¢ And then there would be far more of the 
jourmey performed by land—and through what 
aland! Palmyra—the plains of Babylon—Bas- 
sora— ByJove! One would make the journey 
to India for the mere sake of visiting places so 
famous in the history of the ancient world !” 

‘I confess that I regard this project from a 
less archeological point of view,” replied Mr. 
Trefalden. ‘* Now hear the practical side of it ; 
and understand that I am giving you only ap- 
- proximate facts—facts in the rough, before they 
have been squared and smoothed by surveyors 
and accountants. We calculate that this line 
of railway will extend over about seven hundred 
and fifty, or eight hundred miles ; that is to say, 
it will exceed the line now laid down between 
Calais and Toulon by not more than a hundred 
aud fifty or two hundred miles. It will unques- 
tionably draw to itself the whole merchant traffic 
of India, China, Persia, and Ceylon. It will be 
the nearest route to Australia, and it will bring 
Bombay within twelve or fourteen days of Lon- 
don.” 

-‘¢Tt takes one’s breath away!” said Saxon. 

Mr. Trefalden smiled, a smile of quiet tri- 
umph. 

‘¢ But this is not all,” said he. ‘We have 
reason to believe that at Hit, where there are 
mineral springs, we shall find coal; and as Hit 
lies very nearly half-way between Sidon and the 
Gulf, we. shall be enabled to supply our steam- 
service at both shores, and our whole line of 
railway from one central source.” 

‘¢Those must be the bituminous fountains 
mentioned by Herodotus,” said Saxon, quickly; 
‘‘the fountains of Is that supplied asphalte for 
cementing the walls of Babylon!” 

‘“‘ If possible, Saxon, oblige me by confining 
your attention to the nineteenth century,” ex- 
postulated the lawyer. ‘‘ Try to think of Baby- 
lon as a railway station, and of Palmyra as a 
place where the guard allows twenty minutes 
fur refreshments. Yes—I knew that would a 
pall you. Now, perhaps you will give me cule 
opinion of the New Overland Route.” . 

‘* My opinion!” repeated Saxon. *‘ You might 
as well ask my opinion of the geology of Ura- 
nus !” 

‘‘That is‘the very consideration which deters 
me from recommending it to you as an invest- 
ment.” 

‘‘Qh, you need not let it do that,’ laughed 
Saxon. “I am as ignorant of one business mat- 
ter as another. I told you just now that you 
must be my brains, whenever money came in 
question 

‘‘But what makes it still more difficult is, 
that in this case I may not let you benefit. by any 
other person’s brains,” replied Mr. Trefalden. 
‘There are many interests to be combated in the 
promotion of such a scheme as this;, and it is of 
importance that we keep it, for the present, pro- 
foundly secret. Whether you interest yourself 
in it or not, I must bind you over, Saxon, to 
breathe no word of this matter to any living 
ear.” 

Saxon gave the promise unhesitatingly, but 
did not understand why it should be necessary. 

‘* Because we must not rouse opposition before 
our system is matured,” explained Mr. Tre- 
falden. 

‘* But if the new route is so great an improve- 
ment,” urged Saxon, ‘‘ who would oppose it ?” 

‘* All those persons who are interested in the 
old one,” replied his cousin, smiling. “The 
Peninsular and Oriental Steam-packet Company 
—the shareholders and directors of the Suez 
Railway—the forty thousand English who colo- 
nize Alexandria.” 

‘* And would all those persons be ruined ?” 

**Every reformation ruins somebody,” ob- 
served Mr. Trefalden, philosophically. | 

‘* Yes, but the reformer is bound to balance 
present evil against future good. Would the fu- 
ner good, in this case, outweigh the present 
evil ?” 

Unquestionably.” 

“‘In what way?” 

Mr. Trefalden was momentarily puzzled. He 
had contemplated this subject from all sides ex- 
cept the one now presented tohim. ‘The beney- 
olent point of view had never occurred to him. 

‘* Well,” he suggested, ‘‘it will give employ- 
ment tc housands—” 

‘* But it will throw thousands out of employ- 
ment,” 

‘‘—it will promote commerce, extend the 
boundaries of civilization, improve Arabia—” 

**T wouldn’t help to ruin forty thousand En- 
clish for the sake of improving Arabia,” inter- 
rupted Saxon, hastily. 

‘*-and bring the shores of England and Hin- 
dostan so near that, were another mutiny to 
break out, we could land our troops at Bombay 
Within twelve days after receiving the intelli- 
sence. The value of that possibility alone is in- 
calculable.” 

** That is true; but—” 

“* And of our absolute success,” continued Mr. 


Trefalden, “there can be no kind of doubt. I, 
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have been almost unwilling, Saxon, to embark | 


om in an enterprise the advantages of which, 
owever obvious to practical men, are not open 
to immediate test; but it is my duty to tell you 
that I have never known so brilliant an opening 
for the employment of capital.” 

Bat~” 

**Seven and a half per cent is merely the rate: 
of interest offered by the company while the 
works are in progress; but when once the route 
is completed the returns will beenormous. Your 
seven and a half per cent., my dear fellow, will 
become twenty-five, perhaps fifty.” 

‘‘T don’t want twenty-five, or fifty,” replied 
Saxon. ‘‘I have more money now than I know 
what to do with.” 

‘*T am sure you will always make good use 
of whatever wealth you possess,” said Mr, Tre- 
falden. 

‘* And it would break my heart to injure all 
those who live by the present system. Why, for 
instance, should I desire to ruin the Peninsular 
and Oriental Steam-packet Company ?” 

‘“*We hope to do no such thing,” said Mr. 
Trefalden. ‘‘ We shall propose a coalition, and 
probably employ the very same vessels.” 

‘ ‘*And then the English colony at Alexan- 
ria!” 

‘* Sidon will become what Alexandria is now 
—or rather will become a far more important 
place than Alexandria has ever been since the 
days of her ancient prosperity. Just as we now 
require banks, warehouses, quays, and churches 
at Alexandria, we shall then require them at 
Sidon. ‘The Alexandrian colonists are wealthy 
and enterprising: they will simply remove to 
the new port, and in ten years’ time will be 
richer than if they had remained where they 
were.” 

**Do you really think so?” 

do not think it; [knowit. And the Suez 
Railway Company will fare no worse than the 
rest. Weshall in all probability take their whole 
body of officials into our service, and incorporate 
the shareholders’ interests with our own. But 
the fact is, Saxon, you know too little of life to 


be able to judge a question of this kind; and I_ 


see you do not take kindly to the idea, so we 
will say no more about it.” 

‘“‘T could not have borne to do harm,” said 
Saxon, ‘‘ but now that you explain the matter 
so fully, I am quite Willing—” 

But Mr. Trefaldea would not hear of it. 

‘*No, no,” he said, coldly, gathering up his 
papers and folding his map. ‘‘I was anxious to 
do all that was possible for your interests; but it 
is, perhaps, better that you have nothing to say 
to the New Route.” ? . 

‘** Yet, if you think well of it—” 

‘‘T think 60 well of it, that I am about to in- 
vest all I possess in the company’s shares; but 
that need not influence you. In point of fact, 
Saxon, I had rather leave your mcney in the 
funds. You will get only three per cent.; but 
then you can re-invest when you please, and 
the responsibility of advising you will be mine 
no longer.” 

‘¢ You are vexed with me, cousin William !” 

‘*T regret that you think ‘me capable of ad- 
vising you to do what would not be right,” re- 
plied Mr. Trefalden, somewhat stiffly. 

‘+ But I think nothing of the kind! I was in 
error just now, but, as you said only a moment 


‘before, I know nothing of life, so pray do not 


hold me accountable for the sins of my igno- 
rance.” 

‘Tush! not another word,” said the lawyer, 
kindly. ‘‘* You have said more than enough.” 

‘* And the investment ?” 

‘‘With regard to the investment, I think the 
most satisfactory course will be for me to leave 
your money in government stock, at three per 
cent. Even so it will bring you one hundred 
and thirty-five thousand per annum.” 

‘*As you please. It will be less trouble to 
spend, and make me quite as happy!” 

.Mr. Trefalden looked very grave. 

‘¢It will also leave you with less to give, and 
less power to make others happy,” said he. 

The careless smile faded from Saxon’s lip. 

‘¢T wish I knew what I ought to do!” he ex- 
claimed, with an, impatient sigh. ‘* What do 
you really wish me to do, cousin’ William ?” 

‘¢‘T had rather not say more than I have al- 
ready said,’’ replied Mr. Trefalden. ‘You have 
had my advice.” 

‘¢So I have—and of course I ought to follow 
it. You won’t refuse to help me to do so?” 

‘‘Certainly not. You need only make your 
decision, and give me your instructions.” 

‘‘T have decided. Invest the money, by all 
means, and let there be an end of it.” 

$*And how do you wish me to invest it, 
Saxon ?” asked Mr. Trefalden, with his pen in 
the ink. 

_** In the New Route, of course!” 
~ “Tn one hundred pound shares, in the New- 


-Overland-Route-Steam-Packet and Railway- 


Company, Limited,” said the lawyer, scribbling 
rapidly. ‘‘ And to what amount ?” 

‘* To whatever amount you think proper.” 

‘‘Shall we say to the extent of two mill- 
ions?” 

‘*Why only two? What is to be done with 
the rest ?” 

Mr. Trefalden stoo 
keen observer might 
color. 

**T do not recommend you,” he said, ‘to in- 
vest more at present. As it is, you will be the 
largest shareholder on the list; and by-and-by, 
if the company should. see 
capital, you can purchase additional shares. I 


over his writing, and a 
ve seen that he changed 


must trouble you to sign this paper, Saxon—it  ¢., nsaction which in reality it is. As he stands there per- 


is a power of attorney, which gives me author- 
ity to sell out your two millions.” 

The ng fellow took his cousin’s and 
scrawled his name as carelessly sit he wae 


, signing away a couple of pounds, 


| “You ought never to subscribe your hame to 

a oe without reading it,” suid Mr. ‘Trefaiden. 
**Remember that. By-the-way, Saxon, I shall 
see that you are entered as a director.” 

**As a director, if you please, then, who is 
not expected to do any thing,” replied Saxon, 
laughing. ‘‘ Are you also a director?” 

““No; I am only solicitor to the company. 
But now that our business is settled, would you 
not like to glance over these tables of estimates ? 
Here, you see,-is a plan of the route, and h 
the probable cost per mile, including—” — 

**T beg your pardon, cousin William,” inter- 
rupted Saxon, ‘“‘ but if our business is settled, I 
protest against hearing another word about the 
route. For pity’s sake let us go out and forget 
all about it!” 

‘*T fear,” said Mr. Trefalden, “that you are 
utterly incorrigible.” 

“I knowIam. Do you ride?” 

Yes, now and then.” 

“Then we will go in search of the huunting- 

party.” 
So Mr. Trefalden put his tables of estimated 
back into his pocket-book, and i siness was 
banished beyond recall. Then they went round 
to the stables, and “Saxon ordered out his two 
thorough-breds. 

“TI trust you have not forgotten what I said 
to you at Reichenau on the subject of fetters, 
Saxon,” said Mr. Trefalden, as they cantered 
presently across the park. ‘‘ Mademoiselle Co- 
—— is a dangerous neighbor. Beware of 

or.” 

Saxon laughed gayly. 

**Fear nothing on my account, cousin Will- 
iam,” said he. ‘I have the advantage of 
Achilles—there isn’t a vulnerable point about 
me.” | 
‘*We are all apt to think so till the arrow 
finds ps out. However, if even your heart is 
safe, I still say beware—for your check-book. 
Has the Signora levied no patriotic tax upon 
‘you yet?” 

** None whatever.” 

‘*That’s ominous, with a revolt actually in 
progress. She is reserving her strength that 
the blow may fall the heavier when it comes, 
All Timplore is, Saxon, that when Mademoiselle 
Colonna, or her father, shall solicit your sup- 
port, you will confine yourself to a money con- 
a and pledge yourself to nothing fool- 

‘*Of course not; but what else could I pledge 
myself to ?” 

“‘ Heaven knows! She is capable of asking 
you to take the command of a troop.” _ 


INTERESTING ITEMS. 


Tue DeaTu-sED OF a Scorou FaArmer.—* The old man 
put his hand feebly from under the bed-clothes. ‘I’m 
glaid to see ye, dawtie,’ he said, still without opening his 
eyes. ‘I ave wantit to see mair o’ ye, for ye’re jist sic a 
bairn as I wad hae liket to hae myzel’, gin it had pleased 
the Lord. Ye'’re a douce, God-fearin’ laseie, and He’ll tak 
care 0” his ain."—Here his mind began to wander again. 
—‘* Marget,’ he said, ‘is my een steekit, for I think I see 
angels Ay are they; close eneuch.'—‘ Weel, that's 
verra weel, I'll hae a sleep noo.'—He was silent for some 
time. Then he reverted to the fancy that Annie was the 
first of the angels come to carry away his soul, and mur- 
mured, brokenly, ‘Whan ye tak it up, be carefu’ hoo ye 
han'le °’t, baith for it’s some weyk, and for it’s no ower 
clean, and micht blaud the bonnie white han's o’ sic God- 
servers as yereels, I ken mysel’ there's ae spot ower the 
hert o° *t, whilk cam o’-an ill word I gied a bairn for 
steslin’ a neep. But they did steal a hantile that year. 
And there's anither spot upo’ the richt han’, whilk cam 
o’ ower gude a bargain I made wi’ auld John Thamson at 
Glass fair. And it wad never come oot \’f' a’ the soap and 
water—Hoots, P’m haverin’! It’s upo’ the han’ o’ my 
soul, whaur soap and water can never come. Lord, dight 
it clean, and I'll gie him "t a’ back whan [I see him in thy 
_kingdom. And I'll beg his pardon forbye. But I didna 
chait him a’thegither. I only tuik mair nor I -wad hae 
gi’en for the colt mysel’. min’ ye dinna lat me fa’ 
gaein’ throu the lift.’ ” 


He can not be called an honest man who speaks with- 
out uttering truth, or who acts without being sure that he 
does right. Simplicity and honesty of purpose will deter 
him, in the latter case, until the necessary knowledge has 
been acquired ; and he will in the former case close his lips 
until he is able to utter true and right words. It is vanity 
which causes men to Aazard opinions, as if they were com- 
municating knowledge and asserting truths. It is vanity 
which makes them controvert each other’s statements, 
and proceed to argue for theirown. Argument is a con- 
fession that their words have not the weight and “ ring” 
of true coin. It is an acknowl ent of doubt. Navi- 
gators do not argue about the position of a shoal or a quick- 
sand, for they know it. Neither is there discussion among 
those whom an earnest purpose drives on to act. Ifa man 
has a truth to announce he simply announces it. The 
hearers either know that it is true, and accept it; or else 
they do not know, and have doubts. An earnest man in 
such a case investigates; he seeks knowledge, and comes 
to a verdict. Similarly if a man makes a false statement, 
it is at once rejected as false, or else disproved after in- 
vestigation and inquiry. There is no argument. For 
when an earnest man hears an assertion he sifts it until 
he geta to the bottom of the speaker’s meaning, and suc- 
ceeds in putting the thing clearly before him, Then he is 
able to judge if it is true, or a mere fiction of the brain. 
Many men are the echoes of other’s sayings. The opin- 
ions which they reiterate have all been borrowed. That 
which it flattered an idle curiosity to hear, it gratifies their 
prurient vanity to repeat. A man of this character can 
not be questioned to any profit. His meaning can not be 
sifted ; for he has no meaning in what he says. Ask him 
the import of one of his words, and you will find that there 
is no image in his mind to correspond to it. 


A Pie witu a Woopsn Lee.—A tailor in Coupar-Angus, 
who had a pig which got one of its legs broken, has re- 
placed the injured limb with a wooden one. It is curious 
to see the animal hobbling about, but it is thriving as well 
as before the accident. 


MaRRIED FoR Money !”—Every atom of the long pro- 
cession that now comes sweeping up the aisle cries aloud 
these words. Autumn leaves, indeed! Can that weird 
old woman with the painted, wizened face, and false hair 
and teeth, and robes of virgin white—of youthful, fresh, 
unsullied white, a ghastly mockery !—can she doubt: for 
one moment that the handsome young craven, who has 


fit to raise further © 


| self, or the woman who has bought him, 


been brought by his extravagance and his friends to this 
horrible pass, marries her for her money, and loathes her 
in hie soul? Impossible! And yet, with the hideous 
beauty of a woman who has not learned that most difficult 
of all things, how to be old ully, she affects to regard 
it as something other and beyond the purely mercantile 
juring bimeelf, and while she grins a smile that 
must plant a dagger in the false heart w 
warmed to the smile of another—ay, that even yet has 
wer to warm it-we can scarcely decide which of the 
Pro has ouk deeper contempt, the man whr has sold him 
But as we can 


not satisfactorily settle the question, we leave it undeterm. 
0 are, with vows i 
before God, contracting a and 
EMIGRATION FROM THE CONTINENT.—An article from a 
Swedish paper contains a great deal of interesting matter 
concerning emigration from the Continent in this century. 
From Germany, between 1840 and 1860, there departed 
for other lands 1,546,000, nearly all of whom went to Amer- 
ica ; Switzerland, between 1851 and 1852, lost 24,000 of 


emigrated to countries on the other side of the Atlantic, be. | 


sides 120,000 who emigrated to Algeria and 

North American States absorbed 000 emigra 
» fey Spain. In the short period of three years not ices 
than 25,000 Portuguese took up their residence in Brazil ; 
whereas not more than 2600, at the outside, emigrated to 
America in the forty years, including 1860, Of Belgians 
80,000 went to the United St»tes between 1851 and 1860. 
From 1851 to 1857 there left Holland 80.000. How many 
have quitted Sweden and /enmark there are no means of 
ascertaining, but in the former country 15,000 persons 
were supplied with passports between 1851 and 1860; 


- while from Denmark, from 1820 to 1860, the number of 


emigrants did not exceed 6000; 
in > the greater part went to 


Fuom very old times the kings and queens of England 
have been mediators in, or managers of, the love-Aftairs 
of their subjects. The kings were chiefly managers, in 
the sense that they were guardians of marriageable la- 
dies, and sold permissions to wed at rather costiy prices, 

queens were of more womanly purpose; there was 
heart in what they did. This was especially the case with 
Margaret of Anjou, in her few happy and untroubled days. 
Wery few letters written by Margaret are extant; but for 

there is good reason. The York government made 
the possession of them a capital crime, and thus the 
queen’s letters were destroyed by their timid owners. 
Some few addressed to, and preserved by, a bolder spirit 
have been discovered, and recently published by the Cam- 
den Society. “The most remarkable passages in them are 
those which relate to the love-affairs of some of her hue- 
band’s subjects. These latter are not.all nymphs and 
swains of high degree; some among them are lowly, lov- 
ing damsels, and correspondingly suitabte suitors, who 
implore the queen's good offices in their behalf. Such 
royal service seems to have béen heartily rendered. Mar. 


~garet had a high reverence for the honorable estate of 


peng one from her willing pen flowed earnest letters 
sires reluctant to yield consent, to great personages to 
aid in furthering the objects of the oundianin onl now 
and then to a coy maiden dallying with ‘* yes,” not will. 
ing to say “ no,” and altogether inflicting pleasing pain on 
her manly wooer, who has—as she is told—her fair person 
in worship, and divine behesta in reverence. 


A cHuvuRBOH bell has been ordered at Troy for Great Salt 
Lake City. They say it is to call Brigham Young's wives 
together. Brigham divides his affection among three hun- 
dred and sixty-five:ladies (one for each day in the calendar), 


Wuere THe Money Gors.—lIn the year 1863 the bullion, 
gold and silver, imported into India exceeded the export 
of ‘bullion from India by a value of £19,398,315—namely, 
gold £6,848,159 and silver £12,550,156. In 15864 the im 
port exceeded the export by £21,629,75i1—namely, gold 
£8,593,334, and silver £12,736,417. The total thus abeoi bed 
in India from the year 800 has exceeded £256,000,(00, 


. The bullion, gold and silver, coined in India, amounted to 


£9,382,152 in 1563, and £11,479,685 in 1864, and the total 
from the year 1800 has exceeded £231,00v,000, 


Goupen Hark —Beatrice de Cenci was remarkable for 


her beautiful golden hair, and a golden lock that once 


glittered ‘on the head of Lucrezia Borgia now lies quietly . 


among the treasures of the Vatican. Queen Catharine 
Parr’s hair was of this rare and splendid hue: Mise Strick- 
land, who possesses a ringlet taken from this queen's head 
after she had lain in her grave for more than two hundred 
years, describes it as exactly resembling threads of burn- 
ished gold; and singularly enough the daughter of Catha- 
rine’s rival was rich in the same respect, Elizabeth was 
proud of her golden hair, and delighted -to display it for 
the admiration of her courtiers. Of course her foes de- 
clared it was red, not golden; and in a miniatgre of the 
time the painter has certainly lent color to the libel_as 
libel it undoubtedly was, for, some half dozen years ago, a 
lock of the great queen's hair was discovered in a copy of 
Sidney's Arcadia at Wilton. It had beén presented to 
the chivalric poet by Elizabeth, and is described as soft, 
silky, and wavy, of a beautiful golden brown color, with- 
out a tinge of red, and still shining as though powdered 
with gold-dust, 


ADVANTAGES OF CRITIOIsM.—A journe 
companion of Dr. Franklin, on commencing business for 
himself, was anxious to get a handsome sign-board, with a 
proper inscription. This he composed himeelf, as follows : 
** Jonn Thompson, hatter, makes and sells hats for ready 
money,” with the figure of a hat eubjoined. Buthe thou 
he would submit it to his friends for amendments. ‘The 
first he ali it to thought the word hatler tautologous, 
because followed by the words ‘“‘makes hats,” which 
showed he was a hatter; it was struck out. The fiext ob- 
served that the word ‘* makes” might as well be omitted, 
because his customers would not care who made the hats ; 


if good, and to their mind, they would buy, by whomso- 


ever made. He struck that out also. A third said he 
thought that the words “‘ for ready money" were useless, 
as it waa notthe custom of the place to sell on credit—ev- 
ery one who purchased ex to pay. These, too, were 
parted with, and the inscription then stood, *‘ John Thomp- 
son sells hata.” ‘“ Selle hats!” says his next friend; “why, 
who expects you to give them away? What, then, is the 
use of the word?” It was-struck out, and Acts was ail 
that remained attached to the name John Thompeon. 
Even this inscription, brief as it was, was rednced ulti- 
mately to “‘ John Thompson,” with the figure of the hat 
subjoined. 


It is a remarkable fact that electri travels so ra 
idly that it may be sent through gunpowder without ign 
ing it, and it is only when the current is retarded that an 
explosion takes place. The progress of electricity is swifter 
than that of light, being about two hundred miles a sec- 
ond. 


—Happiest haps, 0 t new it, are those 
athe eum of school instruction are combined 
with the blessings of home education; for never let _ 
rent ‘imagine that he can delegate a ther the 

with which God has intrusted him, deputing all its duties, 
and retaining its endearments. God has charged him 
with his children, and God will call him to account. I¢ 
matters not how perfect the discipline, how sound the in- 
struction, by which the loss of parental education is com- 


peneated. These things can not give that from which they 


essentially differ; something else they may ~ive—some- 
thing lofty and admirable, fruitful in practica! talents and 
in manly virtues—bat they can not counterfeit a parent's 
love oma as it ought to nor a parent's care such as it 
ought to be, for the souls of his children. It is well, there- 
fore, when the latter are not wholly exchanged for the 
former—when the influence of home is not wholly sus- 
pended, but remains, as it were, in the bac nd, to ex- 
ercise a and hallowing power over no lon- 
ger all its own. 


A WonpeervuL Stonz.—It is said that a mad-stone, in 
the of Sister Elizabeth, formerly of the Catho- 
lic school in Lafayette, now of Valparaiso, ccred more 
than fifty persons who had been bitten by mad dogs. 


Too saTR|—Alas! how many hearts have ceased to beat 
pulsation of hope when those cruel, crushing 


tal madiy happy it would have 
t too late! How y Bap 


once, our trust had 
now, for we had given up 
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beggar turns from killed 
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RUINS OF BARNUM’S AMERICAN MUSEUM AS: SEEN THE MORNING AFTER THE FIRE.—[Sxercuep sr A. R. Wavp.} 


BURNING OF BARNUM’S MUSEUM. 


THoven not the oldest, yet certainly the most 
notable of the landmarks of our city, has been re- 


moved by fire. Last winter, it will be remembered, 


there was an attempt made by a rebel spy to set fire 


to BarNum’s American Museum, on the corner of 
Park Row and Ann Street. What the plot of the 
incendiary failed to do accident has successfully ac- 
complished, and the Museum lies in ashes. 

The fire broke out in the basement, from the con- 
tact of the heated boiler of the engine with dry 


wood, at about half after 12 o'clock on Thursday, 
July 13. . The hour for such a catastrophe could 
not have been more fitly chosen. There were com- 
paratively few persons in the Museum, and these all 
escaped without injury. Very little of the property 
in the Museum was rescued—the live seal, a box 


LAUNCHING OF THE UNITED STATES SHIP “MADAWASKA,” J 


ae 


of rare coins, and a few things of trivial value, were 
all, we believe, that was saved.. In half an hour 
after the outbreak of the fire the whole building was 
in flames; and the long serpent tongues of fire 
pierced the windows, and, lapping the transpar- 
encies and painted shields upon the walls, ascended 
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high above the roof. The spectacle was one of the 
most splendid which we ever beheld. There were 
many valuatile trophies consumed upon this massive 
funeral pyre. There were the uniforms worn by 
the heroes of the Revolution, the tools and speci- 
mens of the handiwork of the American Indians, 
specimens. of the mineral and animal kingdoms, 
brought from every quarter of the world, and among 
these the most beautiful collection of tropical fishes 
ever got together. There, too, was the Egyptian 
mummy, which had defied decay for three thousand 
years, but was now compelled to vield to the ele- 
ment of fire. These things could not be repro- 
duced, and were therefore invaluable. Other curi- 
osities like the wax-figures could easily be replaced. 
The two new whales which Barnum had just trans- 
ported from Labrador at great cost were roasted 
alive, as were all the members of the Happy Family. 

As soon as it became known that Barnum’s Mu- 
seum was on fire thousands of eaver and excited 
spectators — men, women, and children, some of 
whom Were yet at the breast—rushed to the scene 
of the fire. Thex were densely packed together in 
the Park, and in front of St. Paul’s Church and the 
Astor House, and gazed with eyes intent upon the. 
gigantic humbug which some uneafthly gnome 
seemed to be, playing upon the veteran showman, 
whose name has become a household word. A panic 
occurred among these spectators at an early stage. 
of the fire, caused by the unearthly scream of dhe 
of the steam fiP\engines, which was magnified into 
an occasion of te The rush for a few minutes 
was very violent, though no fatal injuries resulted.: 

At half past twofo’clock tive walls of the Museum 
had fallen and the'\fire had spread to a large num- 
ber of the adjacent buildings, There was just 
enough wind stirring to fan the flames. Eighteen 
houses were set.ablaze, and about half ef these were 
totally destroyed. Among the latter was KNox’s 
hat store on the corner of Fulton Street. 

Mr. -Barxem began his career as showman, in 
1835, by exhibiting Joyce Hern, a colored woman 
reputed to have been the nurse of GEorGE W ASsH- 
inGtoN. This proved a lucky speculation, and out 
of its proceeds Barnum inaugurated a traveling 
show. In 1841 he bought Scypprr’'s Museum, for 
which he paid in orfe year, and added to it the con- 
tents of PEALE’s Museum. ScCupper’s Museuin 
had been founded .in 1810, and the building has 
since been used by BARNuM, with a considerable ad- 
dition on the lower side. This Museum was the 
only place of resort for amusement that could be 
called universal. Those living in this city visited 
jt periodically. .The first thing to be done by the 
sizht-seeing visitor to the city was to go to BAR- 
xuM’s. Among the many attractions one of the 


chief was the Lecture Room, with its dramatic per- | 


formance three times aday. Barnum had a mag- 
nificent advantaye over other theatrical managers— 
that of appreciating the value ofa name. It wasa 
happy thought of his, that of inaugurating his plays 
under the name ofthe * Moral Drama.” The differ- 
eng® between the plays and those performed at 
o her theatres was not discernible. Every thing 
which belonged to any play—even the ballet girls 
—lelonged also to the plays atthe Museum. And 
yet clergymen with their families, and hosts of others 
who would have deemed it a disgrace to have at- 
tended W ALLACck’s or NIBL»’s, wouid sit with a good 
conscience in the ** Lecture Room” listening to some- 
thing which was called a moraldrama. What will 
become of these people who support such scrupulous 
consciences now that the Lecture Room is no mote 
and the curtain closed upon the moral drama? 

It is impossible to record this accident without 
sincere regret for the loss suffered by the whole 
community. If to presume upon a large measure 
of credulity designates a lumbug, then LarnuMm 
was doubtless in so far a humbug. But when we 
cousider that he afforded to thousands of visitors 
more agreeable and useful instruction, and at the 
fame time mure of amusement than could be ob- 
tained elsewhere for double the monev,'we must 
pronounce him the most innocent of all the many 
humbugs with which we are acquainted. 

Mr. Baxnvum during tie conflagration was absent 
at Ilarttord. The next mvornuyr he was in New 
York, aud issued a card to the public, announcing 
his determination to enter immediately upon the 


- formation of a new and more attractive Museum. 


In the mean time he proposes to translate the Moral 
Drama from the Lecture Room to some other con- 
venient hail. Any change certainly would be agree- 


. able trom the former close and ungainly room in 


which the perfurmances were yiven at fhe Museum. 
. 


LAUNCH OF THE “ MADAWASKA.” 


THe screw. 16, was successfully 
Jaunched on Saturday, July 8, at the Brooklyn 
Navy-yard, in the jreseuce of many witnesses. 
The Madawaska is the mate of the Wamponoag, 
launched at the saine piace last December, and in 
beauty of desizn aud of workmauship is one of the 
very finest or our navy-Uuilt vessels, or of any 
sels vi her class afioat upon any seas or in any serv- 
ice, She was christened by Miss DxLano, the 
of Naval Constructor T..F. Deano, her 
designer and builder. Among the more prominent 
persons present at the launch were Rear-Admiral 
Rear-Admiral Breesr, Rear-Admiral Grec- 
ogy, Chief Engineer Woon, 
Naval Constructor DeLano, Captain M‘Kinsrry, 
Captain PENNock, Captain Jovert, Paymastcr 
pripes, and Paymaster Bennett. Th° engines 
ot the M are designed by Mr. Ericsson, 
and called patent-lever engines. They have two 
cvlinders, 100 inches in diameter and 48 inches 
stroke of piston, to perform 60 revolutions. They 
are 400 horse-power. The hull of the vessel is 
built ig the most substantial manner, with live-oak 
frame, planked with white oak, and yellow pine 
deck plauking. Her accommodations for the offi- 
cers and men are similar w all United States frig- 


_ates, except she has superior ventilation. Air-ports 


are placed outside of the coal-bunkers, fore and aft, 
making a clear passage for the air to. pass through. 


- She will be ready for service in about four months. 


|, From the jonquil-nests aud the cedar grove, 


To get away from the shining sun, 


A HUSBAND'S EPISODES. 


I HEARD a note in my garden bower; 
A note of cooing, and kisses of love. 
My fair young wife was abroad at that hour: 


I saw the cedar branches move, 


And two dark shadows, one of a man, 
Certainly pass'd across the lawn 
Into the place where our kisses began 
When the chamber was still and the curtains drawn. 


At last I said, when the morning came 7 
And she was as sleek as a sunning dove, 
‘Shall we go forth, my dainty dame, 


And seek the open air of the sea, 

Where the blue waves gallop against the shore, 
Just as the heart of a man, set free, 

Bounds toward the steadfast things of yore?” 


We went; for she didnot spy my drift: 
She only saw that down by the sea 

There would be many a change and shift, 
And many a chance of escape from me. 


But I was *ware of a certain walk, 
Close to the edge of the cliffs so tall, 

Where ledges and lumps of the crafty chalk 
Break off to the deep, that swallows them all. 


We walk'd there once, and not in vain; 
Forever so long it had not slid, 
But the rock was loosen’d now by rain, 
And I thought it would slide that day. It did. 


So she went down with it into the foam ; 
And, the crowner’s ‘quest absolving me, 

I turn’d (with crape on my hat) toward home, 
And waited a while till the end should be. 


I had not long to wait for him: 
He came, with malice shut up in his eyes, 
With his tongue so trite, and his smile so trim, 
And gave me comfort, and gave me sighs: . 


But when I went with him back to the train— 
Just as a friend should do, you know— 

We talk’d the sad tale over again ; 
And, whether I let his damp hand go 


A little too sharply, who can tell ? 

But down, with a ghastly groan and grim, 
Under the griding wheels he fell; 

And the train went over him, limb by limb. 


As I drove home that glorious night 
I did not langh; for you see, my groom 
Was sitting behind with his face so white ; 
And he could tell tales to the house-maids’ reom. | 


But I gave my leader the lightest touch 
Of a whip that would hardly bear control, 
And I whistled a few sweet bars—not much— 
Of the merry tune that fill’d my soul. 


Ah well! The work of my life is done: 
But I should be rather glad, d'ye know, 


And hide my triumph beneath my woe. 


JANETTE MURRAY’S LOVER. 


THERE is not a valley in all the world so sweet as 
the valley of the Waloomsac, where I was born, 
and where I lived a happy, careless child's life until 
x waseleven. Then my father died, and soon after 
my mother sank under the burden of life and left 
me an orphan. I was old enough to go out to serv- 
ice, and being handy at almost all kinds of work, 
I had no difficulty in making my way in the world. 
This was years ago, when girls from the Old Country 
were scarcely known. I found a very pleasant 
home with Farmer Bonesteel and his wife—a child- 
less old couple, kindly in their nature, which was 
moulded after the oldest of fashions. . 

Yes, it was a pleasant home for me—especially 
pleasant as I look back upon it now—thouch many 
girls would have thought it insutferavbiy dull, Very 
much the same things happenedevery day. Every 
spring and summer, every fall and winter seemed 
like every other spring, summer, fall, and winter 
which had come for all the years I could remember. 
That was so far as my own home was concerned. 
But of an evening one need not have yone iar tw 
have been startled out of thisdull quiet. We lived 
on the hill-side, in a pretty little cottage witi a 
flower-garden on all three sides of it except the 
road-side ; and on one side there was an arbor of 
lattice-work in the garden. If you fuliowed tie 
road down that way a little you came upon the vil- 
lage hotel, the Old Red House, as it was culled. 
Surely, if you went near this inn any night of the 
year, you would hear enough of the world’s noise. 
There the farmers gathered together from all the 
nooks in the valley for miles around. There they 
drank and sang and gamed till midnight. The Old 
Red House was the cenise of many mischievous, 
and sometimes criminal, expeditions which uiade 
the valley famous all over the country. 

Disturbances often occurred of an open and bois- 
terous kind; but sometimes criminal deeds were 
done in the neighborhood of which no record was 
given beyond the horrible acts themselves. No one 
knew the actors, and the most careful scrutiny of 
the curious could not penetrate to the heart of the 
mystery. 

I remember in particular a series of such crimes 
which happened before my eighteenth year, with 
which my fate afterward connected me. 

These terrible events occurred at great intervals 
apart, but all alike were invested with the same 
thick mantle of darkness. What sensational novels 
are nowadays to the minds of young girls the sto- 
ries of these events were then to mine. The disap- 
pearance, evidently by violence, of two or three 
constables was easily enough accounted for when 
it happened, for every body forthwith attributed it 
to the Anti-Renters—there was no mystery about 
thot! But it was a very different aflair when young 
Philip Sneider went from his home to the Corners 
to see a circus performance and never returned. It 
was another affair when Lute Richmond, the keep- 
er of the ‘nn, stepped out one-evening and was 
seen no move in the little village. Quite another 
affair when the bar-maid of the inn was found 
strangled to deatu—<his violence having evidently 

_occurred to her as she was in the act of opening the 


who lived alone on top of the hill in sight almost of 
our little cottage, was discovered one morning to 
have been murdered. In this latter circumstance 
. there appeared to have been a mercenary motive 
leading to the act, as every board of the floor of the 
miser’s wretched hut was torn up in search of the 
hoarded treasure which common report had located 
there. But in the other ee such motive could 
be traced. Young Sneider about his 
person more valuable than an old silver watch and a 
scantily-supplied purse. Lute Richmond was known 
to have no money about his person, and surely the 
poor bar-maid had nothing in her possession worth 
plundering. It may easily be imagined that the 
little inn at the village, and the miser’s house on the 
hill, became in my mind, after the performance of 
these tragedies, objects of indefinable dread. I be- 
lieve I would sooner have died than have slept for 
one night in a room of the Old Red House, or have 
passed alone by Nic,Marvin’s ruined dwelling even 
in the broadest daylight. But these things had no 
deeper-meaning for me—at least so it seemed to me 
then—than for any one else; and I lived, as I said 
at the beginning, a happy and careless life at old 
Farmer Bonesteel’s. 
IL 


I rHik I was still happier though when I be- 
came acquainted with Jemmy Boyce. When I 
first saw him I was not quite eighteen yet. He 
was fully twenty-eight. He had an easy way with 
him, and was not far from handsome, I thought, with 
his curly hair, his stout, agile form, and his cheer- 
ful, careless manner of talking. It was at least a 
change in my humdrum life, and there were not 
over many young beaus in Waloomsac that fell in 
my way—and he put himself in my way with a per- 
sistence that I must confess touched my girlish 
vanity. There was something about him which 
did not altogether please me. I do not know wheth- 
er it was an expression which lurked in his dull 
gray eyes, or if it may have been in his indolent 
devil-may-care manner. Nor did I think of it much 
in any way at that time. He was the most un- 
stable of men in regard to business. Now he would 
be going about mending the farmers’ clocks—and 
it was in this way I first became acquainted with 
him—and then again he would take to peddling 
fancy wares about the country. In the summer he 
generally worked about among the farmers, but 
was not considered the most reliable of workmen 
on account of his unconquerable aversion to hard 
and constant labor. He did not answer to the ideal 
which I had formed of my future lover. I had an- 
ticipated more of romance and gentle feeling— 
though I was no novel-reader—but Jemmy Boyce, 
though he manifested a great deal of fondness for me, 
was abrupt in his manner of showing it. ‘Though 
usually good-natured he was always wayward and 
sometimes moody. Bat I remembered that for 
years he. had no fixed home, and no mother or sis- 
ters to love him, and that often his companions were 
coarse and brutal men. Indeed I concluded—as I 
suppose many other girls have done in a similar 
case—that however much more preferable my. ideal 
might have proved, still he did not seem likely to 
make his appearance, whereas Jemmy had, and a 
bird in the hand was worth two in the bush. I 
certainly made up my mind that I was in love with 
him. 

When Jemmy began to pay attentions to me it 
was about six months after the old miser was mur- 
dered. It was not long before we were betrothed, 
and he urged a speedy marriage. But I put him 
off, which vexed him and made him sullen. Find- 
ing that I was not moved by his anger he altered 
his policy, and tried to persuade me by soft words. 
Perhaps I might have consented if the persuasive 
mood had fitted him as well as the sullen. I could 
not explain it; but when he assumed a particular- 
lv loving manner he was really repulsive to me. 
When he soothed, all that was worst in his features 
seemed to disclose itself. He gave me rich pres- 
ents—that is, rich for his position—generally of 
jewelry. These pleased me, because they appealed 
to my vanity, which was very great. Once he 
gave me two bright gold half-eagles, which I re- 
ceived with unconcealed pleasure. But as Jemmy 
was always a spendthrift with his money I did not 
take these things to be extraordinary tokens of at- 
tachment. At any rate I kept fast to my resolu- 
tion not to marry him until he obtained some set- 
tled and remunerative situation. In the mean time 
Farmer Bonesteel and his wife were much opposed 
to the match, and this perhaps helped me keep to 
my resolution. 

it was now full summer. Jemmy and I had not 
been on the best of terms for a week or two; at 
least he bad seemed to avoid me. About this time 
our little villagt was startled by the news that Judge 
Thompson had been waylaid at night as he was driv- 
ing home, but through some happy chance had nar- 
rowly eseaped the hands of the marauder. The road 
from our cottage, down by the Old Red House, aft- 
er a short distance, led to the White Bridge, which 
spanned the Waloomsac River. After passing this 
bridge you came to a part of the road which was 
lined on either side by dense shrubbery. This 
shrubbery skirted the Judge’s beautiful grounds; 
and it was here, just by the bridge, that the ma- 
rauder had made his dastardly attempt. 

This sad news filled me with great sorrow ; for it 
now seemed that the whole neighborhood was haunt- 
ed with the horror of murder; and it seemed sin- 
gularly sad that this event should have occurred at 
a place which was my favorite resort. I loved 
every bush on that road-side. Summer after sum- 
mer I had gathered berries from the shady coverts 
of that delightful old bit of shrubbery. It was too 
bad that that spot had been chosen for such a deed ! 
Although I could not thoroughly divest myself of 
this dreadful association which had been connected 
with the place, yet it was hardly a month before I 
ventured in that direction. I ought not to give 
myself credit for the venture, though; for in the 

middle of the afternoon, my work for the day being 
over, I had sauntered out, and had unconsciously 
got to the other side of the bridge before I thought 


| Nic Marvin, known as an inveterate old miser, and 


‘der? It'll rain dogs and cats in ten minutes. 


blinds of the bar-room at early daylight—or when | 


| of the affair which had previously given me 80 | 
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much uneasiness, It was broad day, and the place 
was so charming that I lingered. At length, grow. 
ing bolder, I peered into the miniature thicket. Oh 

the bright berries and the cool shade were so tempt- 
ing! I crept in and ate till my lips and fingers wera 
red, and as I was sitting languidly in the cool shade 
I fell asleep. I slept for along time. I remember 
I was dreaming of the long bridge—I thought I was 
crossing it, and it seemed so interminably long— 
and at the end, when the end was reached at |ast 

I came into the shrubbery, and it grew dark hod. 
denly, and I heard a rustling in the bushes, and a 
man sprang forth to seize me, and then I awoke 
with a scream, and saw right before me Jemmy 
Boyce! I really did nat know whether to be frig: iit. 
ened or assured. The sun had gone down and it 
was quite dark. A thunder-storm was fast coming 
on, which increased the gloom, and Jemmy Boyce’s 
excited and startled face as I first awoke seemed 
only to add a fearful reality to my dream. 

I started up, and my first intention was to run; 
but my second thought was to get Jemmy’s protec- 
tion en my way home. As I turned to him he said, 
in a harried manner, 

“Run, Nettie, ran home or you'll be cauvht. 
Don’t you see the black clouds and hear the thun- 
Run 
for your life!” 

I was astounded. Was he going to let me go 
alone? I plead with him. “Oh, Jemmy, won’ 
you come with me? I shall die—I know fF shall 
die to cross that dreadful bridge alone! Oh, you 
must come !” 


‘But I can’t, Nettie,” said he, sternly, his face | 


as pale as death with some pent-up excitement. 
“I’m very sorry. But I can’t. My work is—I 
‘must go the other way to-night. Good-by!” 

I turned to renew my plea, but my words sank 
into my throat before his stern and almost threat- 
ening face. I turned and ran, though it seemed 
that I must sink at every step. It seemed as if | 
was running in a dream, under the influence of 4 
torturing nightmare. When I reached home I[ 
was utterly drenched with rain, and so weary that 
I could scarcely draw after me my bedraggled gar- 
ments. Exhausted with feverish excitement I sank 
into a lethargic stupor. For more than a month [ 
was in a raving fever. When I recovered—aud I 
convalesced rapidly—I learned, as soon as | was 
able to bear it, that the Judge and his wife had 
been murdered and robbed, and that the murderer 
had not been detected. It was not known to any 
one where I had been on that dreadful afternoon; 
and it was not until long afterward that | knew 
that the foul deed had been committed on that ve’ 
afternoon, and while I was sleeping by the road-sid. 


Ill. 

AFTER my recovery Jemmy’s courtship pro- 
gressed rapidly. He obtained a respectable and 
lucrative situation in the Iron-works, and worked 
very industriously at his new occupation. And I 


promised to marry him in the spring. Our wed- 


ding was a simple affair. There was no gather- 
ing together of friends, no bridemaids or bridal 
wreaths. Jemmy and I went quietly together to 
Parson Jones's and were married, with the Parson's 
servants for witnesses. 

Jemmy had built a houge during the winter on 
the very spot previously occupied by Nic Marvin's 
old dwelling, and it was here that he took me to 
live. And here I began a life of horror. A lone- 
liness soon began to oppress me, with nothing to re- 
lieve it. For Jemmy, though I think he was fond 
of me at the first, yet seemed to have no fresh or 
cheerful ways, and lived a very silent and morose 
life. I thought his business preyed upon him, and 
tried to recover his lighter moods by being cheerful 
myself. But alas! there was no recovery possible. 
I became at length aware that he had some grave 
secret and sought to penetrate it. I had wondered 
from the first that he had chosen this spot of all 
others fora home. I had remonstrated against it; 
but what could I say when he told me that he was 
but a poor man, and that this place could be bought 
for half its value—that otherwise, indeed, he could 
not think of building any where for some time to 


‘come? I consented, though with great reluctance. 


But after our marriage I discovered that my hus- 
band was growing to be as miserly as he had been 
a spendthrift before, The real reason of his buying 
the place was that he wanted an opportunity to 
search for that old miser Marvin’s gold. He did 
not tell me this; he kept the business a secret af- 
fair of hisown. But I watched him closely. When 
he thought I was asleep I have seen him prowling 
about in the yard with his little lantern—unless, in- 
deed, it was a moonlight night. He did not know 
that his wife was watching, and with what a tremor 
she left him to his insane search and crept away to 
bed. 

In this way he grew to be an alien in my eyes, 
and the house grew to be like one that is haunted. 
I was Fatima shut up in an old Bluebeard’s castle. 


And one day—as all Fatimas will at last, you know ~ 


—I unwittingly penetrated into the secret closet of 
the castle. | 

My husband had in his desk a box which he al- 
ways kept carefully locked. He kept all his money 
in this box with his papers. One day I found this 
box by some accident left open. The desk was 1n 
a little room up stairs, which had a window in it 
overlooking the landscape, that in this view fol- 
lowed the river’s course. Seeing the box open, ™y 
first impulse was to shut it; but the next was to 
just take one neep at its contents. Lying down in 
one corner among some papers, I saw a little roll of 
bank bills, and upon the top one I noticed a red stain 
as of blood. Looking more closely I began to grow 
dizzy—for I read the name of the bank, which was 
that of Brandon—and I knew that this was the 
name of the bills which had been advertised just 
after’ the Judge’s miurder as those which he had 
then in his i An overwhelming flood of 
terror deluged my mind and senses so that I could 
scarcely stand. Leaning against the window I 
looked out upon the landscape, following the rivers 
course with my eye down to the White Bridge and 
over to the little park, in the midst of which nestled 


| Judge Thompson’s mansion. It was # year #4° 
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since that dreadful afternoon, but the whole scene 
came up before me with marvelous freshness. A 
dark suspicion crossed my mind, which no effort of 
ne could avert; and, as if in answer to my 
thoughts, I that moment saw my husband coming 
up the road. When T met him at the door I couid 
not conceal my agitation, and I think in that mo- 
ment he read mv whole thought as clearly as if it 
had been written in letters on my pallid features, 
And I knew that he read it. Ah! these Blue- 
beards, they know every thing. And the poor un- 
furtunate Fatima has never a mask for her tell-tale 
There were no words between us about the 


mi 


face. 
matter. What need of words between those who 
reid each other perfectly—one through cunning, 


ani the other through the symbols of fear. ) 

I can not tell you, reader, how great was the 
agony of the few following weeks. I saw a gulf 
open before me and all around, infinite in its awful 
depth. 1 was scarcely sane, Even the fear—a self- 
isl) (ear of what Jemmy might do to me—gave place 
to the sense of awe. That which I had previously 
called my loneliness became now a fearful abyss of 
horror. Ay, no one can know the full terror of 
solitude until that solitude has in some way been 
associated with an awful crime. I was brought 
alone to face this murder—alone .of all save him 
who did it. 

Justice walks with stealthy but neyer-failing foot- 
steps. She stood by me in that little room up stairs 
when I made that fatal discovery, and commanded 
me, ‘Go, proclaim this awful thing!’ But Iwas 
weak for that. And she, who spareth not, chose 
other agencies for her purpose. It was not long 
fore Jemmy heard the summons, though his mis- 
erable wife had no part init. One night in Au- 
cust, 18—, a knock was heard just at dusk. I 
looked out of the window and saw two men, and 
knew that they had come for Jemmy. They took 
him as be was loitering in the garden and carried 
himaway. He was tried, and the evidence against 
him was considered sufficient. He had been dis- 
covered searching in the shrubbery by the bridge, 
and had been seen taking money from a box hidden 
und-r ground among the bushes— hidden there, 
reader, while I was sleeping on that summer after- 
noon. He was convicted and sentenced to suffer 
death. While in prison he made a full confession, 
froin which it became apparent that he had been 
the murderer of many others than these two inno- 
cent people; that he had deluded voung Sneider 
away, and taken his life only to get possession of his 
watch and a few bits of change; that he had made 
away with the inn-keeper and the bar-maid from 
simple revenge; and that he had murdered old Nic 
Marvin, though he did not succeed in finding any 
of lis money except a few stray pieces of geld. It 
was this man whom I had married, and promised to 
olhev and Jove uutil death should us part. That 
death should have parted us at the scaffold! But 
soitwas. I had a brief interview with him just be- 
fore the last. He begued to be forgiven for linking 
my life with his, and protested that he had honestly 
loved me; but he had no soul, he said. ©** We do 
what we must,” he said at last. I could not bear 
tv hear such thoughts, and shrank, half-frightened, 
away from him. — Since then I have only had one 
wish—that I might be a child again, and that the 
pleasant valley in which I had first seen the light, 
and where I had spent so many happy vears, might 
have the same old look once again for me. But 
that wish was 4 dream which never came true. 


AT MRS. SHODDY’S. 


We were a party of four—two ladies and two gen- 
tl:men—who, in consequence of receiving a gold- 
lettered invitation to Mrs. Shoddy’s grand reception, 
lad on the appointed evening proceeded in state to 
ler showy residence in the Fifth Avenue, New York 
—which avenue, by-the-way, is believed by “the 
Shoddy” to lead to heaven direct. 

Our ‘*dressing-room” experiences were peculiar, 
an suggestive of strange scenes to follow; but 
being, as we believed, well endowed with the repose 
of the Vere de Veres, we descended toward the 
scene of action, with a tranquil consciousness of 
being in every way equal to the occasion. At the 
very foot of the stairway we were accosted by no 
less personages than the hostess herself and her 
“crown up” daughter. The latter looked pale and 
aixious; but the mother, gorgeous in an intensely 
blue silk, and a huge coronet of pink and purple 
artificial flowers, evidently felt no misgivings. Both 
‘tared at us unconditionally. Suddenly a light il- 
lumined the countenance of the elder lady, as she 
broke forth in a loud, emphatic tone: 

Well, IT declare! Mrs. Davis. and Mr. Ellis! 
llow do youdo? And Miss Ellis! glad to see you, 
lin sure; but the lights and every thing dazzles me 
‘o I don’t hardly know people. Miry% my dear, 
this is Mr. Etlis and Mrs. Davis, both kind friends 
of your Pa, and Mr. Ellis’s daughter.” (Aside to 
me:) “ Whe did you say the other gentleman was? 
Oh yes! Mr. Stevens! Glad to see you, Sir, 
You May depend. Young gentlemen are so scarce. 
Couldn't hardly get up the party for it. The war, 
see, takes the best of ’em off. Oh, excuse me 
—ha! hal I didu’t mean no offense! But every 
a xentleman at a party counts one—don’t they, 
Jiiry?” 

Ma!” simpered Miss Shoddy, blushing 
Violenly, Here Mr. Stevens, always superbly 
niaster of himself, gracefully hastened to the res- 
“e, and in a moment Myra was laughing the girl- 
‘“h laugh which, thank Heaven! even Shoddy can 
hot make unmusical., 

_"“ Dear me!” sighed the matron pathetically, with- 
out offering to allow us to pass into the drawing- 
“they've been pourjng in thick as sirup all 
evening! T’msoexhausted I can’t hardly stand 

- Chen followed a painful silence. Through the 
ra ed rose-wood doorway we could see the gayly- 
“ressed throng! within—a sea of blue, pink, and 
White, in which frantic creatures in black broad- 
cloth and white neck-ties seemed to be insanely bob- 
“ig and whirling, Suddenly the music ceased. 


the waves heaved violently a moment, then parted | 


like a Dead Sea, crested with gauze and gossamer, 
while an army of Israelites, bearing silver trays 
laden with ices, passed safely through the temporary 
opening. 

** Gracious!” exclaimed the hostess at last, with 
an apologetic start, ‘‘ [ ought to take you in. Miry,” 
she added, nodding her head sideways toward us, as 
she spoke, ‘‘ you must introduce them.” 

“Oh, mother,” was the soto voce reply, “I can’t 
do it—I feel too used up.” 

4 Yes, you must”—very austerely—“ sha’n’t 
it. 

The refractory daughter was conquered. ‘‘ Well, 
mother, she replied, in a stage whisper, ‘‘I’ll do it 

‘all together, but I can’t introduce 'em separate.” 

Thus encouraged, we humbly followed the young 
lady, and, after being presented in a most novel and 
remarkable manner to the staring mermaids and 
mermen, we found ourselves slowly drifting toward 
an anchorage in tie glittering saloon. 

Young faces were there, radiant with intense en- 
joyment, older faces, with a startled, puzzled look 
upon them, as though the unaccustomed scene 
wrought more anxiety than pleasure; hard faces 
varnished with a mastic sinile ; soft, uninterpretable 
faces, which were either saintly or horribly vicious ; 
and faces without any expression at all. 

We had quite lost sight of our amiable hostess, 
and were contemplating a dignified retreat to the 
dressing-rooms above, when we saw that lady bear- 
ing toward us under full sail, There were costly 
laces floating about her expansive shoulders, and 
glittering bracelets upon her roseate arms: still 
there was something so grotesque in her manner 
and appearance that we were forced to risk the 
Scylla of an alarming gravity in order not to fall 
into the Charybdis of an uncontrollable smile. A 

_pang of rebuke smote me, however, when her lady- 
ship, in a tone of genuine interest, whispered : 

¥ou look kind o’ lonesome, Mrs. Davis; ’fraid 
you ain’t enjoyin’ yourself?” 

““Oh yes, indeed,” I answered, with the ardent 
imbecility with which persons usually perpetrate so- 
cial fibs. 

** Ain’t you danced ?” (with a look that said, * If 
people dare to slight you here, just let me know.”) 

‘‘Thank you! I really would prefer—” 

‘*Nonsense! Come along! I ain't agoing to 
have no wall-flowers in ‘his company. I want to 
introduce you to a gentleman from Washington— 
monstrous rich!’’ (she added, in an intense whis- 


per) “*made a hundred and ninety-five thousand} 


dollars in the last two months!” 
It was in vain to resist. I remember a huge 
Titan in dancing-master attire—a flabby, villainous 
t diamonds flashing from the centre of 


.a wall of ruffled linen—an atmosphere heavy with 


pomade—and an avalanche of “* Excuse me, marms” 
following sundry accidents to my attire, and innu- 
merable heart-rending desertions and escapades dur- 
ing the progress of ‘‘The Lancers.” Beyond this 
my impressions are vague and unsatisfactory. In 
fact, there are many things connected with the vc- 
casion that I would ‘ willingly let dic,” not except- 
ing the monstrous rich gentleman himself. 

Before the evening was over I found myself in a 
smaller apartment, gorgeously furnished, and ren- 
dered truly remarkable by the abominable, showily- 
framed paintings which nearly covered the walls. 
A human quartette was seated upon the sofa, a la 
Kenwig, and it needed no second look to convince 
me that I saw the four children of our hostess. 
Feminine treble and masculine base were repre- 
sented there in equal parts, but that effect was 
purely a matter of faith, as nothing in their faces 
betrayed that they had ever uttered a sound. 

Soon the mother ap * Lor’! Mrs. Davis, 
you here? Well, I had to get out of the parlors for 
a minnit—it’'s so suffocating there! This is our fam- 
ily setting-room. Ellen, stick in your shoulder, 
miss!” (This last was a dramatic aside, directed 
to the sofa department.) ‘‘I see you’re looking at 
the paintin’s. Well, we have got /ots of them, that’s 
certain. I tell Mr. Shoddy we'll have a picture- 
gallery before we know it—ha! ha!—but that’s no- 
thing—for the man’s bound to have every thing that 
money can buy—” 

(Here a radiant, satisfied ripple of expression ran 
across the quartette upon the sofa.) 

I tried to say something, but alas! the allusion 
to the possible art-gallery had jeopardized my grav- 
ity to such an extent that I could only cough pa- 
thetically. 

“ This ’ere big picture,” pursued Mrs. Shoddy, 
‘*is a landscape—a landscape by—children! who is 
this landscape by ?” 

‘¢Mr. Benson,” they all answered in a breath, 
closing their mouths instantly like four traps. 

‘* Yes, Mr. Benson. He’s a Western man, Mrs. 
Davis, and don’t charge more’n a quarter what these 
New York painters ask. He paints pretty, tho’. 
Ain't that white fence too natural ?” she added, let- 
ting her head drop sideways with its weight of ad- 
miration. 

Alas! the fence was too natural, but I did not 
trust myself to say so. I merely bowed and stared 
vacantly at an ideal work representing, as I sus- 
pected, Cupid and Psyche, since the blue damsel 
depicted therein balanced a huge butterfly upon her 
shoulder, and her youthful companion had the inev- 
itable wings and quiv& of the mischievous God of 
Love. 

** That picture,” broke forth Mrs. Shoddy, stand- 
ing in superb disdain beside me, “ ain’t my taste — 
Mr. Shoddy bought it. It’s a fancy piece, you see 
—Cupid and—children! what did your Pa say was 
the name of this picture?” 

Cupid and Per-sich/” answered the two elder 
ones simultaneously. 

‘*Oh yes, Cupid and Persitch. But, Mrs. Davis, 
you must look at our portraits. We've had one art- 
ist for a year past doing all our family. “Here's 


Mr. Shoddy and me. You may think the yellow 
gloves in my picture ain’t mates—any one miglit— 
bat they are; the artist was bound to put one of 
them ‘in shadder,’ in s}:ite of all / could say. This 
is Dan’el’s picture (sit up strait, Dan’el, and let go 
vour sister’s sash); it’s like him, all but the hair. 
The naughty boy” (looking severely at Daniel). 


** burned off one side of his curls last week, and we 
had to cut off the rest. Here’s our youngest, Tom- 
my—the end one on the sofa there—most beautiful 
bov! Always just as sassy and lively as you see 
him in the picture—ain’t it like him, Mrs. Davis?” 

Shade of Polonius, pity me! Tommy was a blue, 
moist-skinned little fellow, who looked-as if he were 
in a state of chronic bulism. What could 
I do but falter, ‘‘ Very like,” without venturing to 
take a second look at the original ? 

“Mr. Benson said he never seen a harder child 
to paint,’ resumed Mrs, Shoddy; ‘‘it was so diffi- 
cult to get his expression.” (Alack! I should think 
it would have been very difficult.) He took him 
at first with only one shoe on, and the other layin’ 
on the carpet; but I wasn’t going to have a child 
of mine lookin’ like that: so I made Mr. Benson 
alter it quick. I told him to just change the shoe 
on the carpet to a kitten, or something of that kind, 
and then to put good Balmorals on the poor child. 
It’s bad enough to have your young ones looking like 
wild about the house, without having their likeness 
took allin a muss! This is Katy. 

‘IT had Ellen here,” continued Mrs. Shoddy 
(halting before a remarkably pigeon-breasted spec- 
imen of high art), ‘‘taken correct in every thing 
but her chest. I ordered Mr. Benson to make that 
high, because the poor child is so awful flat that it 
would only worry her father and me to see it hangin’ 
before us all the time. Besides, Ellen’s going to 
Dr. Lewises what-you-call-it ? Children! what's 
the name of Dr. Léwises place ?” 

‘‘Gym-naz-jum !” replied the sofa, promptly. 

‘*Ah yes, gym-naz-jum—that’s it. Well, she’s 
going there reg’lar after this, and Dr. Lewis says 
itll soon fetch her chest out perfect. 

‘‘Here is something now that you must see” 
(pointing to an execrably painted waterfall, re- 
sembling a combination of green calves’-foot jelly 
and gin erbread). “* This picture is my daughter 
Miry’s work—ain’t it beautiful? But de you.know 
her rea/ talent is figger-painting—that’s her talent! 
I showed Mr. Benson (the one that does all our pic- 
tures, except the frames—they come from Goupil’s) 
—I showed him ‘his picture, and told him that Miry’s 
teacher said she had great talent for painting, and, 
says he, ‘ Madam, if vour daughter has a talent for 
art, it must be for tigger-paintin’—he told me just 
from looking at that wateriall!” she added, tri- 
umphantly. 

‘** Yes, Mr. Benson being a painter, could put his 
finger right’ou Miry’s talent—*‘ it be. madam,’ 
says he, ‘it must be it's—’ -Heavens! Ellen Ann! 
catch Dan’el!” 

This startling peroration was caused by an ec- 
centric movement of the chiid Daniel, who, having 
falien asleep upright upon the. sofa, was announc- 
ing, by a preliminary paniomiine, his intention of 
shortiv precipitating himself upon the floor. For- 
tunately Ellen Anu was equal to the emergency. 
“* Dan’el’s” precious nose was saved, and the vouth 
restored to partial wakefulness means of a brisk 
maternal shaking. 

** Gracious!” exclaimed Mrs. Shoddy; becoming 
suddenly conscious that, though art may be “long, 
time is fleeting,” ** [ ought to be iu the parier with 
the company. What wé// folks think of me? Dear 
me! what a bother!” So saving, the lady van- 
ished in a glimmer of blue, purple, and pink. 

Those last significant words were echoed in my 
brain ayain and again that night, during the wake- 
ful hours that followed my introduction into ** Shod- 
dy” society. Poor Mrs. Shoddy! what will folks 
think of her? Whata bother! what a bother! 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


** THis is quite unbearable,” said Bruin, at the contia- 
gration of Barnum’s Museum, “ I'm off for Wall Street I” 


When can donkey be spelt with one letter? When it’s 

U! Nothing personal meant. : 

Barnum was traveling once on board of one of the river 
steamers, where they feed you for a moderate outlay 
(seventy-five cents a meal) 
very sumptuously, but the 
portions supplied are usu- 
ally of microscopic dimen- 
sions. He called at tea- 
time for a beef-ateak, The 
negro him. the 
usual little, shriveled mite 
of broiled flesh, certainly 
not sufficient for more 
than two mouthfuls. Bar- 
num poised the morsel on 
his fork, scanned it crit- 
ically, as though it. were a 
sample of steak submitted 
to his inspection, and then 
returned it to the waiter, 
saying, ** Yes, that’s what 
Bring me some 


Ricu — ** Time 
is money,” is a sage say- 
ing. Thyme may be mon- 
ey, but the mint produces 
it. Shakepeare tells us of 
**a bank whereon the wild 
thyme grows.” A sweet 
time a man would have 
had getting money out of 
that bank! Bah! ‘Time 
is a very good thing to le 
allowed when a bill frils 
due, but after all we would 
rather have a mint of mov- 
ey. and we should then Le 
sure of having a good time. 


Cocknry ZooLoey. — 
Precocious young lady: 
“Low, ma, here’s a hea- 
Mamma (reproach- 
fully): * A heagle ! Oh, 
you ignorant girl! Vy, 
it’s an howl!” Keeper of 
the menagerie (respect - 
fully): “Axes parding. 
mum, "tis an awk.” 

A ng lady who was 
by her motier for 
kissing ber intended, jus- 
tified herself by quotin 
the passage, ** Whateoev 


unto 
even so unto thet.” | of my 


do 


ASS } 


og 


A PRETTY PUZZLE. 
‘¢ Now, Josiah dear, I bet you any thing you can’t tell which is the front 


MIxEp MeTapnor.—The following specimen of this fail. 
ing is taken from the Washington Star: “* The apple of 
discord is now fairly in our midst, and if not nipped ip the 
a will burst forth in a conhagration which will deluge 


sea of politics with an earthquake of heresies.” 


An Irishman and a Yankee met at a tavern, and there 
was but one bed for them. On entering, the Yankee said 
he did not care which side of the bed he took. 
said Pat, ‘“‘ you may take the under side.” 


A somewhat juvenile dandy said to a fair partner at a 
ball, “* Don’t you think, Miss, my moustache: are becom- 
ing?” To which she replied, “Well, Sir, they may be 
coming, but they have not vet arrived.” 


A Lucxy Guoer—The ghost of a chance. 


Broinntnes. — Nearly all beginnings are difficult and 
poor. At the-opening of the hunt the hound limps. 


BRING UP A CHILD IN THE WAY BE SHOULD 460—~* 


Trew 
Travel that way yourself. “3 


Tt ie said there are 400,000 feathers upor ihe wing of a 
silk-worm moth, and that any one doubting the truth of 
the statement can easily satisfy himeelf by counting them. 


Sir William B—. being at a parist) meeting, ma Je 
some propoeals that were objected to by a farmer. Hichly 
enraged, Sir,” said he to the farmer, you know, 
Sir, that I have been to the two Universities, and at two 
colleges in each University?” ‘* Well, Sir,” eaid the 
farmer, “what of that? JI had a calf that sucked two 
cows, and the observation I made was, tie more he sucked 
the greater calf he grew.” 


The Ja aay, “ The tongue of woman is her sword, 
and she never lets it grow rusty for want of using.” 


As her pretti niece red tew her, ** breaches ov faith” 
occurred in the tex. Britches of fuith reiterated 


der Stebbina, the Lord help how fluxtuour the fash- 


uns are! i wunder what the men will ware nex!" A soft 
blush inflamed the cheek ov her niece, but she left her 
kind ant unenlightened, and continued with what she waz 
readin. 


Tue Desert For A DWFELLING-PLACE. —It ie easy enough 
for a soured man to renounce society and go into the 
desert: the only difficulty i« to dwell there. 


A huehand complained of his wife before a magistrate 
for assault and battery, and it appeared in evidence that 
he had pushed the door against her and she in turn had 
pushed it against him, whereupon the counsel for the de- 
fe:dant’ said that he could see no impropricty in » husband 
and wife a-doring each other. 


A gentleman, about whose Teutonic origin there could 
be but one opinion, was passing along the street, a few 
days since, when he came to a halt before one ot the huge 
posters announcing the coming of the Panorama of Para- 
dise Lost He read this line, ** A Rebellion in Heaven,” 


-when he broke forth as follows: **A Rebellion in Heaven ; 


mine Got! that lasts not long now—Onkel Abe ish tare.” 


There is both a Spanish and French proverb which says, 
‘+A melon and @ woman are hard to choose. 


The editor of a country paper pute a dozen saucy ques- 
tiens to a political opponent, and concludes with calling 
him >randy barrel.” Whereupon the ** opponent” re- 
torta, ‘* If he has that opinion of us, no wonder he is so fond 
of pumping us.” 


An old lady was complaining a few days since, in the 
market, of the excessive high price of provisions.—** It is 
not the meat only that is so enormously dear,” said she, 
‘+ but I can not obtain flour,for a pudding for less than 
double the usual price, and they do not make the egys 
haif so large as they ux d to be 


Why is a cannibal exulting after dining off a mission. 
ary's wife like the finest race-horse of the present year ?— 
Because he’s Glad-he-ate-her ! 


A New Orleans newspaper contains this advertisement : 
‘* For sale, an excellent young horse ; would suit any tim- 
id lady or gentleman, with a long silver tail.” 


lll 


GENTLEMEN OF THE TURF—Doctors. ; 
GENTLEMEN UNDER THs ‘FURF—Their patients. 


Tue Ricgut Prack ror a Cuoin.—The Cathedral of 
Rheims, 


Those’ who are in business the most sharp, generaily 
get the most blunt. 


Epvtrapu on a Mustc1an:—Here lies a finished artist. 


LeGat Orrry.—lIs there any precedent for a good pre: 
tical farmer being styled one of the judges of the land ? 
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on the 22d of June. As this 
was the last visit allowed to 
be made to the ship before 
her departure, great eager- 
ness was shown to be present 
on the occasion, and a large 
and most distinguished par- 
ty assembled. The visitors 
soon after twelve, and 
beforetwo o’clock were along- 
side the great ship, which, 
even making allowance for 
her great depth in the water, 
now nearly 32 feet, still seems 
to look even more grand and 
massive than ever. - There is 
little more than her size, how- 
ever, just now to attract ad- 
miration, for probably at no 
career has the Great Eastern 
ever been so dirty, or has her 
expanse of deck worn a more 
littered and unsightly aspect. 
The visitors made the usu- 
al rambling inspection of all 
parts of the vessel—saloons, 
berths, engine-rooms, and ev- 
ery where. The great at- 
tractions were, of course, the 
coils, and especially that 
amidships, where the last 
couple of miles of the wire 
were being slowly wound in- 
board. Two short messages 
were sent through the cable 
—one through a section 1500 
miles long, another through 
its entire length from end to 
end. The battery power used 
was very low, and the sig- 
nals, though slow, were won- 
derfully clear and distinct. 
After these slight experi- 
ments had been completed 
the visitors were conducted 
to the grand saloon, where a 
most excellent déjeiner had 
been laid, and to which their journey down enabled 
them to do substantial justice. At the conclusion 
of the déjeiner Mr. Penper, M.P., expressed his 
belief and hope that the cable would be successful- 
ly laid, and that it would promote the happiness, 
the communion, and the peace of Great Britain and 
the United States, which had already so much in 
common to unite them. The Duke of Somerset 
proposed “ Success to the Atlantic Telegraph,” and 
in a few emphatic words declared that the success 
of this great enterprise would tend to promote the 
best interests, political and commercial, of the two 
great and kindred nations. Mr. PENDEk observed 
that they were honored with the presence of one 
who had devoted the energies of the last few years 
of his life in England to preserve the amicable re- 
lations between the two countries, at a period of no 
ordinary difficulty, with singular energy and suc- 
cess. He believed that whatever position Mr. 
Apams, whose father and grandfather had already 
filled such important offices, might be called on to 
fill in his own country, he would be followed by the 
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THE FASHIONS AT THE SEA-SIDE. 


good wishes and respect of all who knew what serv- 
ices he had rendered and what ability he had dis- 
played while he was among us. Mr. Apams, who 
was warmly received, thanked the chairman and 
the company for the way in which they had ex- 
pressed their sense of his services and for the man- 
ner in which they had alluded to his country. Dur- 
ing the recent troubles ‘he confessed he was sellish 
enough to hope the cable might not be laid, as he 
well knew he would have been overwhelmed with 
telegrams; but now that the war which had dig 
tracted his country had been put an end to, he 
wished with all his heart that one of the greatest 
enterprises that had ever been conceived might be 
successfully carried through, as he believed it would 
do more than any other agency to strengthen the 
bonds of union between the two countries. The in- 
terests and objects of the Government of Great Brit- 
ain had all along been to maintain peace; and now 
that the contest which had distracted the United 
States had been put an end to, the sole object they 
had in view was peace also. 


On June 24 the Great Eastern was removed from 
her moorings in Sheerness harbor to the Nore. The 
greatest precautions had been taken to effect the 
operation in safety, and it was completed without 
accident. 


PARIS FASHIONS FOR JULY. 


THE summer modes are now quite settled in 
many important points. All through the season, 
which began on the 2ist ult., the whole of the 
dress — corsage, skirt, and pardessus—shoyld be 
alike in color and material, and the entire toilet 
passably simple, with as few ornaments as possible. 
This simplicity is really the distinguishing charac- 
teristic of the fashions at the present moment, but 
as an indication of a return to moderation in dress 
it is not worthy of much reliance. 

The taste for scarfs seems about to revive, and 
has particularly received encouragement from the 
Empress Eugenie, who appeared at the late great 
race for the Grand Prix de Paris at Longchamps in 


PARIS FASHIONS FOR JULY, 1865, 


a magnificent cloth-of-gold 
scarf presented to her Majes- 
ty by the Emperor on his re- 
turn from Algeria. Some of 
the scarfs already worn are 
very elegant; they may be 
either plain, of the same ma- 
terial as the dress, or striped, 
and edged with ruching or 
lace. A muslin scarf over a 
taffeta robe is extremely be- 
coming, as well as a very 
agreeable toilet for hot wea- 
ther; moreover, the shawl 
and the burnous, especially 
the former, are almost of ne- 
eessity put aside during the 
months of June, July, and 
August. 

One change of consequence 
has been adopted by many 
of the Parisiennes élégantes, 
and that is the abandonment 
of under jupons of a color 
different to that of the dress. 
A serious return to white ap- 
pears to be generally resolved 
upon; but having been de- 
cided somewhat suddenly, the 
jupon blanc may not yet 
strictly be- considered as de 
rigueur’ 


For morning or for evening 
toilet the styles of coiffure 
are varied. For the even- 
ing, ringlets, frizzled hair, 
and plaits, raised very high 
upon the top of the head, are 
perfectly admissible ; but the 
volume of the capillary or- 
nament is not very extens- 
ive. For morning, the plait 
may lie down in front en cow- 
ronne, or the bands be slight- 
ly waved. A ringlet or two 
behind the plaits, and falling 
on the neck, may also be 
, worn in the day. 

Patronage is still shared to an equal extent by 
the chapeau ompire and the chapeau fanchon; both 
are elegant in their way, and the selection of the 
one or of the other should be made to depend more 
upon the style of the face of the intending wearer 
than upon the special merits of either of the rival 
bonnets. ‘ 

Properly speaking there are no Paris fashions for 
July, for Paris at present is deserted. At the fa- 
vorite country resorts by the sea-side the fashions 
are set by Empresses, Princesses, and Grand Duch- 
esses ; and the cosmopolitan toilets almost defy de- 
tailed? description, as may be seen by a reference to 
the smaller of our engravings, which represents 
some of those that have attained the greatest’ favor. 
It will be seen that the fancy of the wearer is al- 
lowed full scope ; so much so, indeed, that many of 
the costumes might well be termed ‘‘ fancy dresses.” 
The “‘vestes russes” without sleeves, which appeared 
in some elegant toilets last winter, but were not. 
much worn, are, now that the summer has set in, 
almost universally adopted, and form a charming 
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for the justification of murder. 


- with murder 6n such whimsical pleas. 
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and effective addition to any costume. They may 
be either simple or elegant, of b!ack or white lace, 
with fincy trimmings and ribbons, or of cashmere, 
bound with a bright-colored band of the same ma- 
terial. These vestes are worn over a corsage of 
muslin, foulard, or nansook, and also with the 


‘+ chemise russe,” which has so Jong obtained great | 


favor in fashionable circles. 
The following is a description of the illustrations 
in our larger engraving: 
THE ILLUSTRATIONS. 

_ Fig. 1. Dress for the Sea-side or for a Waterina-place. 
-—Pearl-gray linos robe, copiously trimmed round the skirt 
and round the casaque with black pas-ementerie ornaments. 
The stripes and the smali unatiached balis completing the 
trimming are in biack velvet. Round straw-hat edgod 
with black velvet and provided with a large rose, a biack 
feather, and a bow behind in white tulle. 

Fig. 2. dress fpr a Morning Vist’. —Dark violet foulard 
robe, with black stripex. There is a deep black silk ruch- 


_ img round the skirt and round the euge of the black silk 


casayue, which is also simi.arly trimmed at the cuffs and 
shoulders. Pink tuile chapeau, with pink ribbous in the 
guise of a bavolet, and. « garl.nd of pisited black ribbon 


‘ passing round tiie chapeau and descending behind to the 


Waist, whiere it is terminates by a pink bow. 

Fig. 8. Wiadking ress. —Light biue taff-ta robe, trimmed 
With paseementcrie ornaments of the same color, but a 
shade darker. Casaque to match. The chapeau empire 
is in white tulle, and the veii also. A few violet flowers 
decorate the fro:.t of the bonnet. 

Fig. 4. Another Walking iress.—Robe of dark orange- 
colored foulard, trimme: with elezaut black guipure. The 
casayue of this dress is oraame..ted in a similar manner. 
White lace chapeau fanchoa, furnished in front with a 
turvade of gree. velvet, several small flowers, and two 


gigrettes with light green shoots. 


‘THE TRIAL OF MISS HARRIS. 


Now that*the trial of the conspirators is over, 


the exciting topic of Washington life is the trial of | 


Miss Mary Harris for the murder last January 
of Jackson Burrovans, a clerk in the Treasury 
Department at Washington. We published at the 
time the detai:s of the murder, which was commit- 
ted apparently to obtain revenge for BorRoUGHS’s 
falsehood and neglect. 

~ The conduct oi’ the deceased toward Miss Harris 
Was inexcusable, in any case, and was especially 
ageravated if it be true, as is claimed by the de- 
fense, that he sought to secure her presence in a 
house of ill-fame iu order to fix a stigma upon her 
character. But from Miss HaRRis’s own admis- 
sion it appears that BurROvGHs's misconduct nad 


‘not gone so far as to attempt ber ruin under cover 


of a promise of marriage. 

There can scarcely be a doubt in the minds of 
any one but that the provocation was insufficient 
It was necessary, 
therefore, for the defense to establish a separate 
plea—that of insanity —in order to secure Miss 
Harris's acquittal. This is difficult to establish ; 
for in every particular the murder appears to,have 
been a deliberate act. Unless the evidence of in- 
sanity should prove more conclusive than at pres- 
ent appears likely, we hope that it will be set aside 
by the jury. We have had enough of dalliance 
It must 
not be permitted for murderers to escape in cases 
where no honest juryman would on the same plea 
let off a thief. The degree of crime must not be- 
come its excuse. 


EDMUND RUFFIN. 


Epuunp Rurrin, the father of secession in Vir- 
givia, and who fired the first gun on Fort Sumter, 
committed suicide June 17, 1865. A memorandum 
wa> found among his papers stating that he pre- 
ferred death to living under the United States Gov- 
ernment. He was-upward of seventy-four years 
old when he committed this act of self-murder. At 
the time of his death he was staying in Amelia 
County. Virginia. The suicide was a deliberate 
act, the deluded man taking a musket loaded with 
buckshot, and placing the muzzle in his mouth, 
with the aid of a stick touched the trigger. The 
first cap failed toexplode, when he replaced it with 
a better one, fired the piece, and was instantly 
killed. The upper portion of his head was entirely 
blown off. 

Mr. KuFFIN was, many vears ago, editor of the 
Farmers’ Keywster, ranked as the ablest agri- 
cultural paper of the country, and was a regular 
contributor to the American Farmer, Souihern 
Pianier, and other journals of the same class, and 
was likewise author of many essays, addresses, etc., 
which iiave been preserved in book form. He was 
also noted for his antipathy to the banks—so much 
#0, that he had some of the caustic opinions of them, 


fs expressed by JEFFERSON, RANDOLPH of Roa- 


noke, and others, stereotyped on blocks and printed 
on thousands of bank-notes, which he would check 


.out to be redeposited, with their own ciaracters 


painted in nocomplimentary terms upon their backs. 
j:is death seems a fit close to that stage of his life 
which he deyoted to rebellion against his Govern- 
ment. He that taketh the sword must perish by 
the sword, even though it be through madness and 
bv his own act. 
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SHADOWS ON THE STREAM. 


SumMMER evening shadows 
Thickly drawing round; 
Sumnier’s beauteous blossoms 
Strewing all the ground. 


Leaning o’er the buttress, 
Ruined, gray, and oid ; 

Looking into waters, 
Sileni, still, and cold. 


When our ‘bright reflections 
Dance its surface o'er— 

When like ceaseless music 
The distant torrents roar ; 


And the rocks before ts 
Kiss the water’s brim, 

Flinging a reflection 
Between myse{f and him! 
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As we stood together, 
Whispering soft and low, 

Flinging harebell blossoms 
On the waves below. 


Laurel leaves were gleaming 
Round his shaded hair, 

While the rocks were frowning 
O’er mine, cold and bare! 


Seemed they not prophetic 
Shadows on the stream? 

As when visions haunt us 
From a troubled dream. 


Many, many simmers, 

With their wreaths of flowers; 
Many, many winters, 

With their dreary hours; 


Flowing like those waters, 
Life’s rough pathway down; 

Bringing fame’s fresh leaflets 
For his laurel crown! 


By the gray old buttress . - 
Lonely now I dream; 

Softly, sadly watching 
Shadows on the stream! 


. RAILROAD TIME TABLES. 


Messrs. BengpicT BrorHers, “ keepers of the 
city time,” No. i71 Broadway, have issued cards 
coutaiuing the Time Tables ot each of the railroads 
leaving this city, and have placed them in the prin- 
cipal hotels and public placcs, This has been done 
in response to a paragrapu published in the Lveneng 
ost a short time since, and will prove a great con- 
venience to travelers,—svening Post. 


Do nor WasTE your Money buying any of the 
numerous. worthless articles called Pens, 
whici have tiooded the market for the last few 
years, when at lower prices you can get pens which 
are acknowicdzed to be the KEST LN THE WORLD. 

Avoid the shameless Upstarts, whose lack of 
brains compels them to attempt Imrration, even to 
the advertisement. If you waut the full value of 
your money, call on A. Morton, 25 Maiden Lane, 
New York, or inclose stawp tor circular. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Mrs. Grundy 


IS READY. 
For Sale Everywhere. 


ifteen Cents a Number. 
Subscription.......5even Dollars a Year. 


Address 
Mrs. Grundy, 


| 132 Nassau ~street, New York. 
BOUND VOLUMES 
Harper's Weekly, 


From the commeacement, will be sent to any part of 
the United States, free of carriage, upon receipt of the 
price, viz. : ‘ 

Cloth Binding $7 per Volume. 
lialf Morocco ...... 10 00 
Each Volume contains One Year. 
HAKPER & BROTHERS, 
i ranklin Square, New York. 


ATTENTION! 
OFFICERS AND SOLDIERS. 
Genuine Gold Rings. 

All tie Army Corps Rings in 16- 
carat gold, richly enameled (stamp- 
ed abd »arranted), at $3 and $5 
each. Liberal discount to dealers. 

sent by mail, Address 
P. BEACH, 
12 Maiden Lane, 
New York. 


Diarrhea, Tysentery, 


Cholera Morbus, &c. Immediate and certain cure. 
HiGEMAN’S DLAR.iICEA used with uniform 
success since the cholera of 1832. by Druggista. 
Prepared only by HiGi.MAN & CO., Nos, 203, 390, 511, 
and 756 Broadway, and coruer lourth Avenue and Seven- 
teeuth Street, New York. 


The Arcana Watch. 


LADIES’ SIZE, $25. GENT’S SIZE, $25. 


Flegant as an 18-carat Gold Watch, First-ciass Time- 
keepers. Sent by mail, free of charge, on receipt of price. 
A cause of six, for $:25, will sell for three times their cost 

GIRARD W. DEVAUGH & UU., Sole Importers, 

No. 15 Maiden Lane, New York. 


A MONTH! Agents wanted every where 
to introduce the unproved Shaw & Clark 
$20 Family Sewing Machine, the only low price machine 
in the couniry which is licensed by Grover & Bzker, 
Wheeler & Wiison, Howe, Singer & Co., and Bachelder. 
All other machines now sold for less than forty dollars 
each are infringements, and the selier and user are liabie 
to fine and imprisonment. saary and expenses, or large 
commission, allowed. Illustrated circulars sent free. 
Address SHAW & ULA®K, Biddeford, }\ aine. 
$7 A MONTH! I want agents every where, 
4 at 370 a Month, expenses paid, to sell Fifteen 
Articles, the bestsel'ing ever offered. “Full particulars free, 
Address OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 


TO THE LADIES. 


Use PERRY'S Moth and Freckle which is at 
once prom) t, infallible, and harmiess, 


all Druggists. Price $2 per 


P 
Dr. B. C. PERRY, 49 Bond St., New York. lor ents be and 
bottle, Send forcircular, . 


J. H. Winslow & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY =VER 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT 
LOW PRICES. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sola for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Send 26 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
‘you what you can have fcr $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular, containing full list and particulars; aiso 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
Town in the Country. 


J. WINSLOW & CoO., 
203 Broadway, New York. 
factor. 

J. Havens’s latent Mos- 
quito Shicid or Guard. 
Used night or day. Af- 
fords absolute protcctien. 
Thousands testify it is 

* worth double its price for 
- the sick room, or a morn- 
ing napin fly time. Mail. 
ed for its price, $1 00 to 
$1 50, or sets for head and 
hands $2 00. To clergy- 


Sold ev- 
ery where. 
counstothetrade. 1 doz. 
or more sent to merclants, 

paid, O. D. 
p for circular. P. JOHNSON, Sole Manufac- 
turer, 12 Vesey St., New York. 


EMPLOYMENT 


FOR 
Returned Soldiers and all Others. 
AGENTS WAN TED. 
Great Sale of Jewelry and Silverware. 


The Arrandale Great Gift Appropriation. 


Our Agents are making from Five to Thirty Dollars per 
day, and we still need more. Late invoices trom Europe 
have swelled our stock to over One Million Dollars. A 
splendid assortment «of Watches, Rings, Ladies’ and Gen- 
tlemens’ Jeweiry of alt kinds, of the most fashionable pat- 
terns, selling at $1 each. Send 25 cents for a certificate, 
or $1 for five, or $5 for thirty, and you will sce what you 
are entitled to; or send a 8 cent stamp for our terms to 
Agents, which are of the most liberal kind,. Agents are 
presented with watches free in addition to commissivn. 
Now is your time! ARRANDALE & CO., 

No. 167 Broadway, New York. 


$1,000,060 Worth 
WATCHES and JEWELRY, 


To be disposed of at ONE DOLLAR each without regard 
to value, not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to receive: 

100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches .......... each $125 

500 Silver each $20 to ob 
10,000 Gold Pens and Silver Cases........¢ach Sto 8 

_And a large assortment of Jewelry uf every desc: iption 
for ladies’ and gents'*wear, varying in vaiue from $3 to 
$25 each. The method of disposing of these goods at One 
Lollar each is as follows: 

Certificates naming each article and its value are placed 
in sealed envelopes and well mixed. One of these envel- 
opes will be sent by mail to any address on receipt of 25 
cents; five for $1; eleven for $2. 


Agents wanted to whom we offer special terms and pre- 
miuins. Address A. H. KOWEN & CU., 
36 Beekman Street. P, O. Box 4270, New York. 


Beautiful False Mustaches, 50 cents and $1 a 
pair. Sentfree. Send stump for circulars and curiosities. 
~ Address Cc. W. PHILO, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


EUROPEAN POCKET 
TIMEKEEPER. 
ONE DOLLAR EAC BH. 


PATENT APPLIED FOR, June 29, 1865. 


An ExaoT and RELIABLE Pocket for the 
poor man. A decidedly beautiful, uniquc, and wonderful 
Novelty. Constructed entirely on the most approved Sar- 
ENTLFIO PRinciPLes, and warranted to Denote 
Tue with absolute certainty and the utmost precision. 
More truthful than the most zostly and elaborate time- 
keepers of modern manufucture. it requires no EEy or 
winding up; NEVER RUNS DOWN, and can never be tov 
fast or too slow. It is a most remarkable article, and just 
introduced into this country from Lurope, where it is se- 
cured by Royvat Lerrers Patent. Price for a single 
one, with fancy or plain white dial, in gold or silver gilt 
cases, oniy $1. Sent to any part of the country, free by 
mail on receipt of price. Address all oiders to 

J. W. DE & CO., SoLE PROPRIETOR, 
2u4-206 Bruadway, New York, 


$1, GOLD PENS. $95, 


The best assortment of Gold Pens and Cases at the 
very lowest prices in the city, from $1 to $25 each. Send 
for wholesale circular. Kk. Keith & Vo., 15 Johu St., N.Y. 


AGENTS, COME and EXAMINE 


An Invention urgently needed by every body, or samples 
sent free by mail for 50 cts., which retails for $6 easily, by 
k. L. WOLCOT'?, No. 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. 


One = warranted to curl the most straight and 
stubborn or 


heavy massive curls. 
$100. Address 
8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


into wavy 
Sent, post-paid, on receipt 


UE. For curling the Hair. 
Warranted. Address 
: C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 


Shulte’ Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or muney refunded. Sent post- 
for 50 centae. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


To Beautify the Complexion 


USE SHULT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 
The “Enamel” will remove the worst cases of Tan, 
Moth Patehes, or Sunburn, in from 

four to six days. It whitens the skin permanentiy, and 
imparts a freshness and transparency to the complexion, 
which is perfectly natural, and without injury to skin. 
No toilet is ype without it. Price mail, sealed 

A 


cents. ddress 
C. F. SHULTS, 265 River St., Troy, N. Y. 


SHULTS’ 
Price by mail 50 cents 


est, chea 
ed. Price $75 to $idv. 


[Jory 29, 1865. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York, 
Publish this Day: 
Carry’s Confession. 
A NOVEL. 
By the Author of 
“MATTIB: A STRAY.” 


8vo, Paper, 75 cents, 


A good novel.— Press. 
This story is very readable. It is original in its de 
tails, and the incidents are numerous and striking, 


This novel is equal to any former ones by the same au- 
thor. The story is cleverly told, and is very original, 
It can scarcely fail to be read with thoughtful interest 
It is very far above the average run of novels, and io 
serves to find a longer life than is accorded to ephemeral 
works of fiction.—A thenaum, 

This book well sustains the reputation already won by 
its writer. The interest never flags.—/Putriot. 

There is a great deal of sterling merit in this author's 
writings. The present interesting story teils an intricate 
history simply aud well. ‘The dramatis persone are w+|} 
drawn, and show a thorough knowledge of human life, 
“Carry’s Confession" is certainly a superior work, and one 
which will add to the good opinion generally held of its 
author.—Observer. 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have Just Published; 


DENIS DONNF. By Anniz Tromas, Author of Theo 
Leigh” **On Guard, &c."" 8vo, Paper, 5v centa, 
2. 
THEO LUIGH. By Annie Toomas, Author of Denis 
Donne," “ On Guard,” &c. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


ON GUARD. By Annte THomas, Author of “Theo 
Leigh" and “Denis Donne.” 8vo, Paper, cents, 


4, 
BELIAL. ANovel. S8vo, Paper, 50 cents, 
5. 

MISS MACKENZIE. By AntTHony Author 
of “ Kachel Ray,” ** Doctor ‘‘horne,” Uriey Farm," 
**The Small House at Allingion C., &C. 8vo, 
per, 50 cents. 


NAPOLEON'S LIFE OF CASSAR. The History of Ju- 

liug Cesar. Ly His Imperial\Majesty Napo.eon 
dition, with Wide 
er, with Portrait 
and Colored Maps. 480 Svo, Cloth, $2 50. (/icis 
is the only Edition with the Maps.) 


A SON OF THE SOIL. 8vo, Cloth, $1 50; Paper, $1 00, 
8. 

DR. SMITH'’S SMALLER HISTORY OF ROME. A 
Smaller History of Rome, from the Earliest Times to 
the Establishment of the Empire. By WiLLiAM 
LL.D. With a Continuation to A.D. 476. By 
LAWRENCE, A.M. Illustrations. 16mo, Cloth, $1 00 


9. 
KATE KENNEDY. A Novel. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 
10. 

LUTTRELL OF ARRAN. By CHartes Lever, Antho 
of ** Barrington,” ** Maurice Tiernay,” Tie 
“Charles O’ Mulley,” &., &c. Svo, Cloth, $1 50; Pa- 
per, $1 00. aS 


VAMBERY’'S CENTRAL ASIA. Travels in Central 
Asia. Being the Account of a Journey trom Telieran 
across the Turkoman Desert, on the Ex:stern Shore of 
the Caspian, to Khiva, Bokhara, ind Samaicand, per- 
formed in the Yeag 1863. By ARMINIUS VAMBERY. 
With Map and Woodcuts, 8vo, Cloth, $3 75. 


12. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY, CORKESPONDENCE, &c., of LY- 
MAN BEECHER, D.D. Edited by his Son, CuvRirs 
Brzoure. With Three Steel Portraits and Numerous 
Engravings on Wood, Complete in two vols, 1m, 
Cloth, $500. 


A CHEAP EDITION OF CHRISTIAN'S MISTAKE. 
Christian's Mistake. A Novel. By Miss Mutock, Au- 
thor of “*John Llalifax, Gentieman.” 12mg, l’aper, 75 


cents. 
*,” A fresh supply of the Library Edition in Cloth 
(zmo, $1 25) now ready. 


Harper & Broruers will send the ahove books 
by mail, postage paid, to uny part of the United states on 
receipt of the price. . 


* 


¥ 


~ 


Musical Institute, Providence, R. I. 
Fall Term commences August 24, Send for Catalegiec 
and Circular. Addriss EBEN TOURJEE, Principa', 
Providence, Rhode Island. | 


MASON’S HAIR DYE, 


The best in the market. For sale by Demas Barnes & 
Co, New York. & Boston, Mass., 
General Agents. 


Weston’s Metallic Artificial Legs.—Light- 
pest, most durable, and most natural ever invent- 
Send for a pamphlet. 
J. W. WESTON, 706 Broadway, N. Y- 


“How ’tis Done.” Whiskers in 
exposed, Fortune-tulling. Ventriloquism, &c. gre: 
secrets, Free for 25c. Address Hunter & Co, Hinsdale, \. H. 


SOMETHING NEW, 


OF INTEREST TO ALL. Turex Rep STaMPs, 
AND SEND FOR CIROULAR, TO 
H. &. GREER, Artist; 46 John Street, New York. 


Printing-Presses for Sale. 
One ‘Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Di- 
tribution, Bed 88x51. Price $8500. 
Also one Adams Press. 26240, $2000. 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS. 890 Pearl St., N.Y: 
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29, 1865.) 
‘United States 
7.30 LOAN. 


THIRD SERIES, 
$230,000,000. 


By authority of the Secretary of the Treasury, the un- 
dersigned, the General Subscription Agent for the sale of 
United states Securities, offers to the public the third se- 
ries of Treasury Notes, bearing seven and three-tenths per 
cent. interest per annum, known as the 


7.30 LOAN. 


These notes are issued under date of July 15, 1865, and 
are payable three years from that date in currency, or are 
convertible at the option of the holder into 


U. §-20 Six oper Cent. 
-GOLD-BEARING BONDS. 


These Bonds are now worth a handsome premium, and 
are exempt, as are all the Government Bonds, from State, 
County, and Municipal taxation, which adds from one to 
three per cent. per annum to their value, according to the 
rate levied upon other property. The interest is payable 
semi-annually by coupons attached to each note, which 
may be cut off and sold to any bank or banker. 


The interest at 7.30 per cent. amounts 

One cent per day on a $50 note. 

Two cents per day on a $100 note. 

Ten cents per day on a $500 note. 

Twenty cts. per day on a $1000 note. 

One dollar per day on a $5000 note. 

Notes of all the denominations named will be promptly 
furnished upon receipt of subscriptions. 

The Notes of this Third Series are precisely similar in 
form and privileges to the Seven-Thirties already sold, 
except that the Government reserves to itself the option 
of paying interest in gold coin at 6 per cent., instead of 
seven and three-tenths in-currency. Subscribers will de- 


duct the interest in currency up to July 15, at the time - 


when they subscribe. 

The slight change made in the conditions of this THIRD 
SERIES affects only the matter of interest. The payment 
in gold, if made, will be equivalent to the currency inter- 
est of the higher rate. 


The return to specie payments, in the event of which 


only will the option to pay interest in gold be availed of, 
would so reduce and equalize prices that purchases made 
with six per cent. in gold: would be fully equal to those 
made with seven and three-tenths per cent. in curreacy. 
This -is 
The Only Loan in Market 

Now offered by the Government; and its superior ad- 
vantages make it the 


Great Popular Loan of the People. 

Less than $280,000,000 of the Loan authorized by Con- 
gress are now on the market. This amount, at the rate 
at which it is being absorbed, will all be subscribed for 
within sixty days, when the notes will undoubtedly com- 
nuand a premium, as has uniformly been the case on clos- 
ing the subscriptions to other Leans. 

In order that citizens of every town and section of the 
country may be afforded facilities for taking the Loan, 
the National Banks, State Banks, and Private Bankers 
throughout the country have generally agreed to receive 
subscriptions at par. Subscribers will select their own 
agents, in whom they have confidence, and who only are 
to be responsible for the delivery of the notes fer which 


they receive orders, 
JAY COOKE. 
SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 
No. 114 South Third Street, 
May 15, 1865. PHILADELPHIA. 


Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 


Price 75 cents per box. Burieien & Rogers, Boston, 


Mass., SoLe AGENTS. 


WHISKERS 


MUSTACHES 


Forced to grow upon the smoothest face in from three 
to five weeks by using Dr, Sevigne’s 


RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE, 


most wonderful discovery in modern acting 
Upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miraculous man- 
uv. It has been used by the elite of Paris and London 
with the most flattering success, 

Names of all purchasers will be registered, and if entire 
satisfaction is not given in every instance, the money will 
be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, sealed and post- 
pai, $100. Descriptive circulars and testimonials mailed 
free. 

BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Cuemists, 
Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., Sole Agents for U. 8. 8. 


Post-Office Dra 


—— Golden, Plazes, and Silken Curls produced by 
use of "Prof. De Breux’s 


FRISER CHEVEUEZ. 

One application warranted to curl the most straight and 
stubborn hair of either sex into wavy ringlets or heavy 
he fashionables of Paris 


cireulars 
BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., 
Post-Office Drawer 21, Troy, N. ¥ Y., Sole Agents tr U. 8. 


BS: 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


OFFICER’S ¢4¢ 
WATCH. 310 


Our whole stock of Imported Watches, being of rich and 
novel designe, are now offered at reduced prices. Single 
Watches at Wholesale rates. 

An ELBGant Warton in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance Bridge, 
English Full Plute Jeweled Movements, adjusted Regu- 
lator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands, and Fine Enameled White 

ial, a serviceable article in running order, with Key, 
Case, etc., complete, and a Gent's HAnpsomz Vest CHAIN 
and a beautifal MINIATURE GOLD to match, with 
Double Cases, Box, and Glass for 7wo Likencsses. Sent 
by mail to any part of the army or country for only $10. 

A Neat Sitver Watcs, especially adapted for army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as the 
above, with Key, etc., complete, and Gent's Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, ete. Sent by mail 
to any part ef the army or country for only $8. 


The Im Watch, 
Containing a Rare and Wonderfui Cumiination of Me- 
chunieal Effects, combining within its cases and attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working TuER- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner's Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cat day of month, week, etc,, in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect StTorM, Heat, and Time Inpioator. The 
beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is encased in 
Finely Finished Uontine, Magie Spring 19 Line 
Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18-Carat Gold, inner 
cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly Engraved ‘lop and 
Bottom, with Panel for Name, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Improved J Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap, Self-acting Click, 
ance,Independent Actious, Fine White Dials, Poli 
Cut Hands, andis an Exuct Imitation of $100 wateh, and 
used by the RoyvaL Encrveers and O/jicers of the Britisu 
Army, a8 their standard time-keeper. None Genuine un- 
less bearing our private trade-mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, by mail, to any part of the army or country, 
$20. CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers, 
102 Nascau 8t.,N.Y. Established 1855, 


aphic Materials 


OT OGRAPHIC MA. 
TERIA rs for CPT 
TERIALS, ae PIC VIE 


Of these we an immense yo TEM 

American and Cities and Lan roups, Statuary 

til ote. — Revo ving Stereoscopes, for public or private ex- 
—e Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


* PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, 


ong 


E, on receipt of price, 
ethers Ther ale 
CARD ‘PHOTOGRAPHS. 
now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND differen} 
additions are ee y being made) of Por- 


200 Brig.-Generals, 130 Divines 
275 Colonela, 16 Navy Oficers, 125 Authors, 
40 Artist. 125 § 50 Prominent Women, 
8,000 yy ° Works of Art 
of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Cataloguas sent on receipt o/ Stamp. 
An order for One Pictunsgs from our a will be 
filled.on the receipt of $1.80, and seni by mye 


soldiers’ Pocket Albums for 18 Pictures, 75 cenis. 
Pictures, 


Great Closing Sale!! 


WORTH of Watches, Chains, and Fine 
$650, 000 Jewelry, all to be sold for ONi: DOLLAR 
each, without regard to value, and not to be paid for ua- 
til you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for a 
Certificate, which will inform you what you can have for 
$1. Then it is at your option to send the dollar and take 
the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a Gold 
Watch, Diamond Ring, or any Set of Jewelry on our list 
for One Dollar, and in no case can they get less than a 
Dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks. Six Certificates 
will be sent for $1, Thirteen for $2, Thirty-five for $5, 
One Hundred for $12. Great inducements offered those 
who act as Agents. Catalogues containing fuil lists and 
particulars mailed free. Address 

ASSOCIATION, 


285 River Street, Troy, N. Y. 
P.O., Drawer 12. 


The Great New England Remedy. 


DR. J. W. POLAND'S 


WHITE PINE 


COMPOUND 


Is now offered to the af- 
flicted throughout the 
country, after having been 
proved by the test of elev- 
en years in the New En- 
gland States, where its merits have become as well known 
as the tree from which, in part, it derives its virtues. The 
White Pine Compound cures Sore Throat, Colds, Coughs, 
theria, Bronchitis, Spitting of Blood, and Pulmon: ary 
Atk ctions generally. It is a remarkable remedy for Kid- 
ney Complaints, Diabetes, Difficulty of Voiding Urine, 
Bleeding from Kidney and ladder, Gravel, and oth- 
er Complaints. For Piles and Scurvy it will be found 
very valuable. Give it a trial if you would learn ‘he 
value of a good and tried rye ge It is pleasant, safe, 
and sure. Sold by Deus 
gists and Medi- 
cine 
GEORGE SWETT, 


tre F. Romero, Havana, 
agent for Cuba. 


Printing Office for $15 
Every Man his own Printer. 


CHEAPEST AND yes Price of Presses, $10, $16, 
$238, and on an Office, with Press, » $25, 
om, of Send for a circular to the LOW 
3 COMPANY, 23 Water Street, Boston. 


LADY who has been cured of great nervous debil- 
ity, after many years of misery, desires to make 
known to all a the sure means of relief. 


Address, i MRS. M. MERRITT, P. 0. 
the prescription will be sent 
free by | return mail. 
ALL THE —_ SHEET MUSIC 


And Music Books 


Mailed postpaid on receipt of price. Catalogues of up- 
ward of Twenty-five Thousand Pieces and Five Hundred 
Books, comprisingjevery variety of Instractions and Mu- 
sic, fer the Voice and DITO a Musical OO: Mose Pal will be 

Music Publishers, 


sent free by OLIVER D 
| Boston. 


| 


Metropoltan an Enterprise. 
GREAT GIFT SALE 


THE 
NEW YORK AND PROVIDENCE 
Jewelers’ Association. 
Depot, 558 Broadway. 


AN IMMENSE STOCK OF 
Pianos, Watches, Jewelry, and Fancy: 
Goods, 


All to be sold for ONE sevens each, without regard to 


Vaiue, 
Not to be paid for till you see what you will 
TeCeiVe. . 
CERTIFICATES, 


Naming each article and its value, are placed in sealed 
envelopes and well mixed. Une of these envelopes will be 
sent by mail to any address ou receipt of 25 cents; five 
for $1; eleven for "a2; thirty for $5; Sixty-five fur $10; 
and one hundred for $15. 


ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 
WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE. 


On receipt of the Certificate you will ste what you -are 
going to have, and then it is at your option to pay the 
dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may thus 
obtain a Gold Watch, Diamoad King, Piano, Sewing Ma- 
chine, or any Set of J ewelry on our list, fur $1; and in no 
care Cai they get less than One Doilar’s worth, as there 
are no 

Paice OF Girt SALE ENVELOPES ONLY 25 CENTS. — 


TRY YOUR LUCK. 


NAMES OF SOMB OF THE ForRTUNATE PURCHASERS FOR TUR 
WEEK ENDING JULY 15, 

Mrs. Lacey, 82 Monroe St., iano, $500. 

James Price, 107 Prince St., Tea Set, $55. 

li. M. Loeb, Matamoran, Mx., Watch, $30; Castor, $15. 

James Welsh, 125 Houston St. -» Watch, $35. 

John G. W illiams, 35 Rush St., Brooklyn, Watch, $30. 

Thomas Williamson, N. Y. , Custor, $15; Butter Dish, $25. 

David Brown, 102 Tenant St, Ice Pitcher, $25. 

James M*uowea, Tontine Hotel, Castor, $13. 

Mrs. Atten hivper, 161 Waverley Place, Album, $12. 

John G. Jones, Mansion Huuse, Brooklyn, Casto:, $15. 

N. Burnstine, Detroit, Mici., Revolving Butter Dish, $25. 

L. Goldstein, 51 Ligitt St., Castor, $18. . 

Jos. Ladden, 497 Grand st .,» Cake Basket, $18, 

James Coyne, South Brooklyn, Watch, $30, 


Address 


—-— 


C.M. DUNN & Co.,. 
558 Broadway, New York. 


&2~ Immense Depots have also been opened in Chicago, 
St. Louis, und Cincinnati, under the managemeni of 
Messrs. DUNN & Co. 


Alicock’s Porous 
 Plasters. 


A druggist said the other day, “‘ You have no need to 
advertise your Porous Plasters ; for every one sold certain- 
ly causes a dozen to be sold, and a dozen sells a gross, 
and so on. You will soon not be able to supply the de- 
mand.” But we can supply a thousand yards a day. 


Affection of the Spine Cured. 
Hartford, Conn., Nov. 11, 1861. 

Messrs. THos. ALLoook & Co.: Please send with dis- 
patch twelve dozen Alleock’s Porous Plasters. Our daily 
experience confirms their very superior excellence. At 
this moment of writing a man applies for one, who, by 
entanglement in the shaft of machinery, had both his legs 
broken, his spine severely injured, and was for nearly 
a year entirely helplees, This man found relief very soon 
by the application of a plaster to his spine. He was soon 
enabled to work, and now he labors as well as ever. He 


would cheerfully pay $5 for a single Plaster, if they could 


not be had at a lower rate. I am surprised that surgeons 
do not make use of these perforated pilasters to the exclu- 
sion of all others, as their flexibility and adhesiveness are 
greatiy in advance of all other plasters with which I am 
acquainted; while the perforations peculiar to them ren- 
der them greatly superior to all others for ordinary sur- 
gical uses. Knowing the Plasters to be so useful, I have 
no scruples that my sentiments should be known. 
J. W. Jonnson, M.D. 
Principal Agency, Brandreth House, New York. 
Sold by all Dealers in Medicines, 


MVPORTANT TO INVALIDS. Sufferers from sick 
headache, sour stomach, dyspepsia, dizziness, custive- 
ness, and nervous debility will be informed of a speedy 
cure, and the receipt sent free, one who has becn 
cured after suffering for years. Inclose 3 and ad- 
dress W. H. Peterson, Pelham P. O., Westchester Co. 


TEREOSCOPTICONS and MAGIC LANTERNS for 

Public Exhibitions, with phic Views of ali 
rominent places, men, and events, for sale by JAMES W. 
CEEN & CO., 924 Chesinut Street, Philadelphia. 
Priced and illustrated Catalogues sent gratis. 


ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 
At Baltimore, Washington, and al: places occupied by 
Union troops, should be sent by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 
No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 


REIDE’S: CRIMEAN OINTMENT 


Cures Sat? Raeum and AgMy Price 35 cents. 
Druggists. 


For sale by all 
10c. 100. 10c. 


10c. 
Jewelry certificate sent for 10 cents. —— 
“ORWARDING AGENCY COMPAN 
58 Liberty Street, New York City. 


ton in cloth. Also a full 
set of FRENCH IMPORTED COLORS, in the original 
powdered state. Brushes, éc. 
Price One Dollar. (Copyright secured.) 
Circulars sent free upon a Address or call 
on CRAWFORD. 4 WALL 3 
16T Broadway, New York City. 
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PIRST PREMIUM 


>IMPROVED 

The —— of Practical Utility 

and Extreme Simplicity. 

Patented May 13, 1862; Improvement Patented June 

1863. The celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING MAY 
CHINE, a most wonderful and elegantly-constructed \ov- 
elty, is NOISELESS in operation, uses the sTRAIGHT NEEDLE, 
sews with DOUBLE Or SINGLE THREAD. Makes the run- 
ning-stitch more perfect and regular than by hand, and 
with extraordinary rapidity. Will GATHER, HEM, RUVFLE, 
SHIRE, TUCK, BUN UP BREADTHS, &c., &c.; requires no lu- 
brication or change of stitch; 1s NOT LIABLE T0 @&T OUT 
OF ORDER, and will last a LIFETIME. 

‘*For the dressmaker it is invaluable; for the house. 
hold it supplies a vacant place.""—Gode,'s Ludies® hook, 

“It uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is so 
easily understood that a child can use it.” —Jndependent, 

** With single or double thread, it silently yet very rap- 
idly, with a common makes the running stitch ex- 
actly like hand-sewing.""—New York Tribune. 

All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of this 
genuine Machine will be prosecuted for infringement on 
the patents. Single machines sent to auy purt of the 
country per express, packed in box, wiih prinied instruc- 
tions, on receipt of the price, $5. Ageuts wanted every 
where. Circular liberal ucements, sent free. 

All orders must be addressed to th 

FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, 

Office 102 Nassau Street, New York. 


©The West Indian Hair Curler.” 


Warranted to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on 
the first application, inio suvrt ringlets or WaviDg mase- 
ive curls, Sent to any adcress on r.ceiptof $100. Ad- 
dress THE HENDi. "RTON CO., 

Box 5251, New York Post-Uffice. 


In those cases of wauty, reiacded grow th, the 
s person over 18, ihe Lalsam of the Tennesse 
Swamp Sirub suud to exc..e the Beard, 
Mustac a fiue aud vigorous growth. 

‘The Hise y wid sinall 
Sample chis sealel ou receipt of 
retura postage. J. Rawlins,8i5 ibvoudway, 


O YOU WANT LUZXZURIANT 
WHISKERS Oh. MUSTACHES ?—My Ongueut will 
force them to grow heavily in six weeks (upon the smooth- 
est face) without stain or injury to the skin. Price $1— 
sent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or- 
R. @. GRAHAM, No. 109 Nassau Stree., N. Y. 


Hair. A Sample of Prof. ROBBS 

CU KLIQU « will be sent freetoany address. TheCurlique 

will curl the atraightest hair on the first : applicacion, with- 

out injury, in soft, luxuriant, beautiful, flowiug curis. Ad- 
with stamp, Prof. B. ROBB, Parkman, Ohio. 


HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


FOR AUGUST, 1865. 
CONTENTS: 

AFTER THE WAR. 

With an Mlustration. 

A TRIP TO BODIE BLUFF AND a DEAD SEA 

OF THE WES'T.—( First Paper.) 

ILLUSTRATIONS.—Ho! for Bodie! —Fogus' Mill. - 
del Monte and Antelope Mills,—Interior of a Miner’ be 
in.— Bodie Bluff.—Stand from under! —*‘*Come on, Sir." — 
Mining at Bodie.—Interior of the Bodie Bunker.—Browne 
Street, Bodie. 

IN THE WITNESS-BOX. 

ILLUSTRATIONS. —The le Married Witness. 
—The Duil Witness.—The Confident Witness.—The W it- 
ness who Doubts his own Handwriting. —The Deaf Wit. 
ness.—The Kno Witness. —The Irrelevant Witness. 
—The Interesting Witnes:. 

HEROIC DEEDS OF HEROIC MEN. — IX. THE 

PURSUIT AND CAPTURE OF MORGAN, 

ILLUsTRATIONS.—John H. Morgan.—Morgan’s Raid- 
ers.—The Fourth of July Fight.—Impromptu 

BY THE APPLE-TREE. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF SHERIDAN. 

With a Portr 

JULIAN. 

NEVADA. 

ACCOUNTS BALANCED. 

BRAINS. 

HUGH MILLER’AND GEOLOGY. 

ARMADALZ By Witat 

Cuaprer X. The Hous: -Maid’s Face, 

Cuapter XI. Miss Gwilt among the Quicksands. 

Cuaprer XIT. The Clouding of the Sky. 

ILLUSTEATION.—Music on the Water. 

FOUR YEARS UNDER FIRE AT CHARLESTON. 

A NICE TIME. 

MIDSUMMER NOON. 

A BALLAD OF THE HOURS. 

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. By Dickens. 
Cuapter XV. The Golden. Dustman ai his Woist 
CHaprer XVI. The Feast of the three Hobgubiius. 
Cuaprer XViI..A Social Chorus. 
ILLUsTRATIONS.—Bella ** Righted" by the Golden Dust- 

man.-——The Lovely Woman has her Fortune told. 

INFLUENCE OF CLIMATE UPON NATIONAL 

CHARACTER. 

MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENTS. 

LITERARY NOTICES. 

EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR, 

EDITOR'S DRAWER. 


TERMS 
One Copy forome Year . ... +. .%400 
An Extra Copy, gratis, for every Club Five 
$408 cach, or 6 Copies for $20 O00, 

Magazine and Hagres’s WEEKLY, together, 
one year, 

The Publishers will accept a limited number of first- 
class Advertisements for their Magazine, at the follo.. ing 
low rates: one quarter of a gaco. tne each Number, $75; one 
half, $125; whole pegs, be circulation of Li 
Magazine is belie be larger than that of any similar 
publication in 


world. 
HARPER & ‘BROTHERS, PUBLISHEES. 
Circulation oven 100,000. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


TERMS. 
One Copy for Three Months 
of Five or 6 Copies for 
$20 00. Puyment invariably in advance. 
Tue Bounp Votoues or Harper's Wresty from the 


Cloth Binding ............. 
Half Morocco .......... 
per line for in- 


. TO Dollar 
cide, an One aut Fifty Cente por tine for 
side Advertisements each inzertion. 


a 


| 
if 
7 
— 
J 
Ma 
ing in price from 50 cents to each. aes 4 
remit twenty-five per cent. of the amount with their order. 
G3” The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. r 
7 
‘eal 
nois, John D. Park, Cin- “se 
cinnati, Ohio, General 
Agents for the West; Pe- 4 
RAPS 
WA: ER () Ro commencemen i De sent to any part tue 
a | States, free of carriage, ppon receipt of the price, viz. - 
id London with the most gratifying results. Does no 
injury to the hair. | Price by mail, sealed and postpaid, | |g 
| 


